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Around Town. 


We have had three lectures in Toronto this 
season notable for the peculiar circumstances 
under which they were delivered. If Mr. 
Stead’s remarkable deliverance were to be 
added, four singular deliverances might well be 
referred to. Of Stead nothing was expected 
but eccentricity and denunciation, but when 
he took the liberty of spanking his audience 
and comparing the better class of women with 
their ostracized sisters, he rather startled his 
hearers. When Rev. Dean Hole, was announced 
to lecture, the Anglican churches prepared 
anthems and song services to receive him, ex- 
pecting to hear something historical about the 
Church, Instead of that they were given an 
evening of story-telling, very charming indeed, 
yet not quite what was expected. Just why 
people expect anything different I cannot 
imagine ; there is no reason for a great church- 
man to come out here and become historical. 
On Sunday last Max O'Rell delivered himself 
on Cheerfulness in the Auditorium, under ex- 
ceedingly peculiar circumstances, It was an- 
nounced above the door that a silver collection 
of twenty-five cents would be necessary to ob- 
tain admittance, yet tickets were sold as if it 
were an ordinary entertainment. All who 
heard him were delighted with the broadness 
of his views and the keen sarcasm of his 
thrusts at our provincialism and sabbatarian- 
ism. On Monday night Mr. David Christie 
Murray del‘vered a lecture on Ingersoll and 
the Bible, with our good friend Rev. Move On 
Wilson in the chair. That the subject 
misled the audience was probably not 
the fault of the lecturer, who no doubt 
felt that he had a right to leave something 
to the imagination of those who came to hear 
him. As subsequent events proved, the ma 
jority were itching to hear Col. Ingersoll de 
nounced in the wholesale fashion that he 
himself uses in speaking of those with whom 
he disagrees. On the contrary the lecturer 
was discovered to be heterodox in his views, 
and while disapproving of Ingersoll’s tirades 
was not slow to point out some of the things 
that he considered irreconcilable with reason 
and out of harmony with some of the sweetest 
phases of a soul searching after the good and 
beautiful of life. 


Lecturers have bsen an especial fad of the 
churches and certainly they afford a vast 
amount of instruction as well as entertain- 
ment. I have pointed out the above instances, 
not with an idea of criticizing Mr. Stead or 
Dean Hole, nor with the view of belittling Mr. 
David Christie Murray or Max O'Rell. The 
latter was certainly very picayune in trying to 
make an extra dollar by a Sunday lecture, and 
I have been toldsome rather laughable episodes 
by those who were in his audience and who 
were afraid they would be arrested for having 
paid their twenty-five cents into the ‘silver 
collection” on a Sunday. The interest in these 
affairs I think largely centers about the ignor- 
ant idea which is so prevalent, that lecturers 
go about the country at their own great incon- 
venience, though not inconsiderable profit, as 
evangelists of some special doctrine or some- 
thing of the sort. As a matter of fact they 
are entertainers or failures and select the 
best means of interesting and improving 
their hearers and their own finances. It is 
remarkable that in this lecture-going city of 
Toronto, people have evinced such narrowness 
as has led to the criticism of these very dis 
tinguished men. It seems evident that those 
who have gone to such lectures have deter- 
mined beforehand what they must hear if they 
are to be satisfied with having received their 
money's worth. It is one of the most exag- 
gerated forms of bigotry that a thoughtful and 
conspicuous man cannot appear on a Toronto 
platform and speak his whole mind without 
being interrupted, or criticized, or belittled by 
those who had mentally arranged that he 
should say something different. Recently a 
distinguished Irish Home Rule Member of 
Parliament came to the city and was berated 
by some of the papers for talking Home Rule 
to his audience instead of telling stories about 
Parliamentary life. This is entirely at vari- 
ance with the similar criticism of Dean Hole, 
who told his experience instead of becoming 
a propagandist. In the matter of Max O'Rell’s 
Sunday lecture, while his “silver collection” 
was a very flimsy business, yet it only accentu- 
ated our own narrowness, insomuch as we do 
not permit people to pay to hear the same 
things on Sunday which they hear on week 
nights. Why should an acceptable lecturer be 
prohibited from following his calling on Sun- 
day? The same man is listened to by thou- 
sands of the best people of the city during 
week days, yet he must be subjected to a 
sneaking contrivance to recoup himeelf if he 
speaks on the first day of the week. David 
Christie Murray has a perfect right to his 
views, and I think that his lecture if listened 
to inthe proper spirit would elevate the or- 
dinary hearer, yet because he saw fit to 
mildly satirize some of the peculiarities of a 
popular church some vulgar wind-bag had to 
hiss him from the audience. This hiss was 
magnified into a popular expression of disap- 
proval. It must be remembered that those 
who attend lectures are not children, that they 
have gone to hear and to learn. If a lecturer’s 
mission means anything more than the mere 
gathering together of dimes it means the edu- 
cation and elevation of the audience. Toronto 
can well afford to at least behave itself when 
ata lecture, and not manifest those intolerant 
notions:so exasperating to a traveled and cul- 
tured gentleman who is without any rudeness 
presenting that which seems to him to be 
truth, 


The “a Publishing Co., (Ltd.) Proprietors. 
{ Office—No. 9 Adelaide ‘slnect West, t 


_TORONTO, JAN 


UA RY 10, 1805. 


St Copi 5e. 
TERMS: { Per Annes Gn nates, 82. 


} Whole No. 373 





A painful phase of it is that audiences are 
not the only critics of lecturers, Those who 
read disconnected and necessarily much abbre- 
viated reports in the newspapers are given 
sensational phrases and phases of the 
lecture, and are supplied with those 
tokens of disapprobation which are apt 
to be considered the proper thing with 
which to disturb the serenity of an intel- 
lectual evening. If the people of this city 
traveled and widened themselves a little more 
it would do Toronto no harm. If they went to 
lectures and entertainments without a precon- 
ceived notion of what the lecturer or enter- 
tainer must provide, they would find them- 
selves widening to an extent which 
seems to me desirable. It is an un- 
happy phase of life in our beautiful city that 
all beauties outside of it must be ignored 
or decried. We must have taffy and sweet 
stuff beslobbered over us or else we feel 
slighted ; we must have our own peculiar no- 
tions exalted and extolled, or we feel slan- 
dered; we must not be criticized or we will 
protest with the energy of a noisy boy who has 


been slapped for his ill manners, This is not 
giving our intellectual and celebrated visitors 
a proper welcome, and I protest against all 
these little evidences of provincialism and 
poverty of spirit which must create a bad im- 
pression and will certainly lead us to be spoken 
slightingly of by these great men when they 
depart from our midst. 


*-e 

It is odd how these same topics sometimes 
string themselves along in one’s mind, but 
following close upon the other topics of this 
week comes the preposterous attitude of the 
University people in refusing to let Messrs. 
Jury and Thompson address the students 
on political economy. I am not at all 
sure that either of them has very 
definite or valuable ideas to offer, yet 
it cannot be denied that they voice 
the opinion of a certain section of those who 
have been too frequently excluded from a share 
in shaping the policies of nations, That 
they have had much contact with and possess 
an intimate knowledge of the individuality 
and desires of the working classes of this 
country cannot be denied. That their views, 
radical and disturbing as they may be, may 
have a great influence on the young men of the 
University is quite probable. The question, 
however, arises, would it be wiser to protect 
the young men of our colleges from a mild and 
reasonable exposition of these views rather 


than subject them in later life to the undefined 
influences of socialism, labor and land reform, 
as they must come to them some time, without 
fear of contradiction or any opportunity of ex- 
planation? I never did believe in the slop-fed 
boy. It is ridiculous to assume that in this 
last decade of the nineteenth century we can 
feed our young men on baby food and prevent 
cramps by giving them political peppermint. 
If the boys want to hear Messrs. Jury and 
Thompson by all means let them hear them. I 
believe they are both earnest men and I 
sympathize with nearly everything they have 
to offer. Radicalism necessarily has much to 
do with the hopes of youth. I think the most 
conservative people are those who have been 
strongly aggressive yet radical in youth. The 
violent views of agitators, of reformers, yea, 
even of revolutionists, find the readiest lodg- 
ing-place in the hearts of the inexperienc ed. 
Such being thecase, is it not better that all these 
things should be discussed and that the youth- 
ful mind and heart be prepared so that these 
doctrines do not come and find first lodgment 
when discontent, failure and misfortune will 


THAMBS. 


lend a ready resting-place to all that is theo- 
retical, unhappy and despairing? The mind of 
youth it seems to me should be prepared for 
the emergencies of life, and can it be possible 
that there is any greater mistake that is liable 
to find lodgment than the prevalent one that 
the world is all topsy-turvy and that we must 
reconstruct it before we finda place in which 
to exercise what little abilities God may have 
given us? The University authorities need 
not be afraid that Mr. Phillips Thompson 
is unaccustomed to the use of quite 
as fine English as they employ, or 
that Mr. Jury will manifest less confidence 
in his theories than find expression in the 
lectures of the professors. They are both well 
able to state their case, the boys will be well 
able to discuss the opinions expressed, and if 
the University authorities are so narrow as to 
prohibit the hearing which every sincere and 
well qualified man should receive when speak- 
ing on questions to which he has devoted 
study, then the boys are quite right in hiring a 
hall and hearing their lectures even if it lack 
the sanctification of University authority. If 
one thing more than another is apt to destroy 
all belief in the wisdom of the masters, it will 
be found in the puerile protests of men who 
think they have learned it all and are deter- 
mined that the young fellows shal! learn no- 
thing more. ee 

The decision of the Supreme Court that the 


Provinces have no authority to prohibit the 
manufacture or sale of liquor, is greeted by 
the Government of Ontario with a joy which 
does not indicate any vast interest in the 
reduction of drinking-places in Ontario, The 
Government has all along been suspected of 
dallying with the temperance idea in order to 
obtain votes rather than “abolish the curse,” 
It must also excite a slight amusement to 
notice the rather wry face that Bro. Marter 
makes over the decision, It seems really 
too hard on him that he should have 
subjected himself to the bruises of slid- 
ing off the roof and falling in the 
middle of the street in connection with the 
London election, all without injuring those 
prominent Prohibitionists of the Mowat Govern- 
ment who now gaze on him with ill concealed 
merriment. It isa great travesty on the sin- 
cerity of the Prohibitionists that those in 
political authority are delighted to find that 
they are not their brother’s neighbor in the 
matter of selling whisky. The responsibility 
having been shifted, Mackenzle Bowell must 
be the scapegoat who goes out into the wilder- 
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ness bearing the sins of the much discussed 
rum-seller, At any rate, the decision defers 
the hour much dreaded by the manufacturer 
and retaile-, and it is seldom that such a 
judicial opinion as the one but recently ex- 
pressed brings such general joy to two oppo- 
site camps. 
. 

I imagine the temperance man himself, 
though he has given much time and 
effort to bring about Prohibition, will feel 
rather relieved that he is not just yet to be 
brought face to face with the impracticable 
conditions of which he has been in such eager 
pursuit. All the plebiscites and efforts to find 
out what is considered public opinion in the 
matter are now rendered useless and the whole 
responsibility rests on a Federal government 
which, following the methods of the Provincial 
Government, can afford to take several years 
in discussing the matter. When an effort is 
made to find out what the people desire, a 
plebiscite of the whole Dominion will be taken 
and one province will be very apt to neutralize 
another. Then some other law questions will 
arise ; the courts will consider the affair for a 
few years, and along about 1950 the matter 
may come up for final adjudication in the 
Dominion House of Commons, In the mean- 
time, those who are so anxious for Prohibition 
will continue their good work and feel 
exceedingly happy that they are making 


such rapid progress. By the time speci- 
fied, very likely the drinking habit will have 
decreased at the same rate as it has in 
the past, and the country will be reason- 
ably well prepared tor a sweeping measure of 
some sort. Time is the great doctor and, after 
all, these evasions, which are necessarily a part 
of political hypocrisy, must have a place in the 
policy of the factions which rule the country. 
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The newspapers tell us that in Kingston on 
Saturday all the crippled and aged male pau- 
pers in the House of Providence, a Roman Catho- 
lic institution receiving aid from the Ontario 
Government, were driven to the registration 
booths by supporters of Hon. Mr. Harty and 
there registered as voters, It is also allegea 
that a number of pauper inmates of the Hotel 
Dieu, also a Roman Catholic institution re- 
ceiving Government aid, were registered as 
voters on the same day. The fight must be 
exceedingly hot in Kingston when a min- 
ister of the Crown has to resort to such 
extraordinary measures in order to obtain a 
majority. Poverty is no crime, but at the period 
when a man ceases to be self-supporting and 
becomes a ward of the Ontario Government he 
should also cease to be a voter. Necessarily sueh 
indigent persons must feel compelled to vote 
with those who feedthem, That this has been 
recognized by the Government itself is made 
obvious by the Revised Statutes of Ontario, 
chap. 248, that ‘“‘ Anybody receiving aid in 
whole or in part from such is disauali- 
fied by, the Election Act. 55 Vic, chap. 3, 
sec. 6.” It is also said that six Roman Catholic 
priests have registered, and unless these state- 
ments are promptly denied it must be held by 
all impartial persons that the Roman Catholic 
Church is taking an improper part in endeavor- 
ing to promote the election of one of their ad- 
herents in order that he may continue in office 
as a minister of the Mowat Government, I 
think it is a very great pity that such exhibi- 
tions of zeal are made, It fans intoa fiame 
the dying embers of a contest which if let 
alone would soon smoulder and die away. The 
whole doctrine which has been the mainstay of 
the Conservative party in Ontario having been 
renounced by the present leader of the Opposi- 
tion in this province, it is certainly unwise for 
the Church or its adherents to make sueh a 
desperate effort to elect even so popular and 
acceptable aman as Mr, Harty. Dr. Smythe, 
who is again his opponent, was certainly 
elected during the general contest, and his 
friends will write themselves down as hunters 
after patronage and toadies to people in high 
places if they do not show the same anxiety to 
see their principles dominant as they did in 
June.* Fortunately for Sir Oliver and his 
friends, Archbishop Cleary has,been silent, and 
again I repeat it is regrettable that so many evi- 
dences of local intolerance should have demon- 
strated that clericalism is in the fight to stay. 

ee 

One of the deputation of fire insurance 
underwriters, who has been long in communi- 
cation with the civic authorities, told me on 
the day of the first fire that he was one of 
those who waited upon ex-Mayor Fleming 
and asked him to buy fire engines. He tells 
me that the deputation was told that Toronto 
had done without fire engines tor ten years 
and could do without them another ten. How 
disagreeable ic is to one’s intelligence to think 
that we have lived for ten years in a fool's 
paradise. We imagined that our fire appli- 
ances were responsible for our immunity from 
disaster; now we know that we escaped 
by [accident rather than by reason of the 
provisions we had made for our safety, I 
am quite firmly convinced that those who have 
not been made poorer by the recent fires 
are at least wounded in their vanity if not 
otherwise. Itis no compliment to a business 
man to observe that he has considered his 
premises amply protected, when as a matter of 
fact the protection was of an almost useless 
sort. Having been slapped as we have been 
by the hand of experience, it is well to know 
that these mistakes have already been recti- 
fied. All that remains for us is to wonder how 
the municipal donkeys when they were in 
office browsed around the vineyard so long and 
felt so happy over nothing. Now that the 
trouble, it is to be hoped, is all over, each one of 
us feels inclined to pick the grass out of our 
whiskers and try to pretend that we were not 
amongst those who dwelt in the blessed 
climate where the air breeds fools and feeds 
them. 

o*s 

The Manitoba School Act is looming up again 
and is just as welcome on one side of politics 
as on the other. Neither brood of politicians 
cares to toy with this disturbing feature, It 
is bundled into our midst and is apt to become 
a feature in the general elections, not because 
the people of Canada wish to chew the rag of 
dissension but because the reverend gentlemen 
at the head of an ancient and powerful church 
propose to have what they want or raise a 
row. Asa politician once said in Illinois when 
addressing a temperance audience, *‘ It would 
be better in this state if we raised more hogs 
and less hell,” In the North-West if they 
would raise more wheat and less disturbance 
we would be content. Yet principle cannot be 
sacrificed for the sake of avoiding these bump- 
ings up against creeds. A gentleman has 
written to me a most furious letter because I 
made some reference toMethodists as a poli- 
tical sect. I propose to refer to Methodists 
as a political sect if they act that way, and 
there is no law or usage that will keep me 
from attacking Presbyterians, or Baptists, 
or Anglicans, or any other denomination 
who intrude themselves as such into poli- 
tics. | regret to know that they do in- 
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sert their finger into the political pie some- 
times, to the great detriment of the general 
public, who universally desire to have their 
religion and politics on a separate plate. If 
the high priests of the Church have succeeded 
in again throwing this Manitoba school ques- 
tion into our porridge, they may be sure that the 
porridge will be eaten with the Manitoba school 
question thrown out. Iam not speaking froma 
Protestant point ot view, because I am not 4 
Protestant in the sense of being eternally pro- 
testing against Catholics; I certainly am not 
speaking from a Catholic point of view, be- 
cause I am not a Catholic, except insomuch 
as that word means universality; I am 


speaking simply from a citizen's point of 


view, and that is the only place anybody 


has a right to occupy 
politics, and I think I speak for the citi- 


zens of this country generally when I say 
we would thank parsons and prelates to be 
kind enough to keep their creeds out of our 


political hash, Don, 





Money Matters. 


In spite of adverse criticisms, the tips which 
I have given about the Toronto Street Railway 
Company, from the inception of this article, 
have been fully justified by the statement pub- 
lished this week to the shareholders. This is 
not the place to go into particulars with regard 
to the figures submitted beyond what is an 
explanation, in popular language, to private in- 
vestors. I have heard from different quarters 
some carping criticism that the statement had 
been cooked, etc. In these cases it struck me 
forcibly that they were small men who had 
little or no interest in ihe Company, or who had 
sold and would like to cover themselves at a 
lower price than the shares have risen to. 
Newspaper reporters also have to my certain 
knowledge taken the opinion of one man and 
written out that criticism as the opinion of a 
whole pile of people. Now allI have to say is 
this, that before the stock was listed yester- 
day the statement was submitted to a com- 
mittee of the Stock Exchange, who reported 
favorably upon it, and the Stock Exchange, 2 
a vote, approved of the stock being listed. If 
there had been any suspicion on the part of the 
committee, who are men of business and 
specially trained with regard to the value of 
stocks, they certainly would not have recom 
mended the stock to the Exchange. They took 
it for granted that men who risked their 
whole money in opening up such a large 
business as this must necessarily be hon- 
est for their own sake. Some complaint 
has been made that no dividend was 
declared yesterday, and no fresh blood ad- 
mitted into the directorate. One reason for 
adjourning the meeting was to enable the com- 

any to increase the directorate to seven. 
Fresetore, is it not likely that the post- 
ponement of the dividend will enable the 

resent holders to sell their stock to much 
Setter advantage than at present, and in- 
duce larger men to go on the Board? 
The last year’s business shows a _ net 
profit of $250,695 18, being an increase of $37,835. 
37, over 1895. They have paid for all their im- 

rovements and extensions out of their earn- 

gs ; even the Toronto and Mimico Railway and 
Light Companies’ property have been paid out 
of the surplus earnings. The price of the 
stock ie. think, not likely to increase 
at present. It may fall, but it is sure to rise 
lateron, because as Toronto increases, and their 
extensions multiply, the earnings will grow 
proportionately. This is a comparatively flat 
place. There are no steep hills worth speaking 
of, and even the Mimico Railway, which was 
considered a white elephant, is paying and is 
sure to increase in the near future. The won- 
derfully low rate of operating expenses, 54 per 
cent., is due entirely to the favorable topo- 
graphical conditions of Toronto and the ex- 
penses which they are saved as compared 
with steam railway companies. They have no 
high-priced cfiicials, no ticket offices, no adver- 
tising expenses, and many other items which 
steam railway companies are compelled to un- 
dertake. The electric railway is run much 
more cheaply than the steam railway, and to- 
day electrical supplies are about one-third 
of the price that they were three years ago, and 
as inventions are sure to produce greater 
economy it stands to reason that improvements 
in the way of power, etc., will always be on 
the cheaper side. 

I have received some letters finding fault 
with my comparison of the value of Toronto 
and Montreal Street Railway stocks. I have 
nothing whatever to withdraw, because this 
statement justifies the remarks that have been 
made. Montreal Railway stock, after sucha 
very sharp recent advance, should fall. The 

ross earnings are less than the Tcronto earn- 
ngs. The capital is four million, as against 
six million for Toronto. The only advant- 
age that the Montreal Street Railway Company 
has over Toronto is that they pay nothing to 
the city. The Toronto Company has to pay 
about 1; per cent., but on the other hand the 
operating expenses for the Montreal Railway 
Company are 7116 as against .54 for Toronto 
Company. The Toronto Company is more able 
to pay 5 per cent. than the Montreal Company 
to pay 9 percent, A strike or an accident at 
Montreal wou!d kncck out their earnings toa 
great extent, and they have gradients which 
require a great deal more power than the flat 
surface of Toronto. Montreal investors have 
become interested in Toronto Railway stock. 
Insiders of Montreal Railway stock are getting 
out, but the insiders of the Toronto Railway 
stock are holdiny on. 

The talk about the great fires and the action 
of the fire insurance companies has not yet died 
away. The gross incompetence of the Fire and 
Light Committee was never so distinctly 
shown as during the present crisis, and the 
general indignant talk has been to the eftect 
that they ought to resign and make way for 
better men. The rotten hose showed also the 
rotten management of the Fire Brigade, and 
had such an awful example of negligence been 
shown in any private firm the responsible par- 
ties would have been discharged without warn- 
ing. The raising of the rates has not met with 
the approval of those who have had to pay 
fire insurance for several years. The protests 
that have been made against the rate of fire 
insurance in Toronto have been many and 
bitter. Every possibie influence that could be 
brought to bear upon the combine failed. The 
reasons given by policy-holders for a reduction 
of the rates in Toronto were that Toronto had 
been exceedingly free from fires for a great 
many years, and that the receipts from Toronto 
people had been used to pay losses in the coun- 
try, which were looked upon, in many cases, as 
accommodation fires. Is it, therefore, to be 
considered a reasonable thing when, by purely 
accidental loss, the insurance companies raise, 
even temporarily, the rates of insurance, 
seeing that Toronto, for many years, has beep 
amine of wealth to them? Attempts have 
been made to get up Toronto companies, When 
the engineering of this was tried by one of our 
foremost accountants it did not succeed, be- 
cause he found that it was financially impossi- 
ble to do soin this city, and Ald. Lamb’s fire 
insurance scheme does not seem likely to come 
to maturity either. These failures enable the 
Combine to keep a bull-dog grip upon the To- 
ronto people. Certainly it must be granted 
that the Insurance Companies do not do busi- 
ness for glory, nor for the good of tteir fellow 
men, excepting those who are fortunate enough 
to be stock-holders. It is rumored that the 
small English Insurance Companies are likely 
to retire in disgust from this fleld, and the 
first step has been taken by the United Fire 
Insurance Company of Manchester, who 
have sold out to the Western Assurance 
Company. This should stiffen the price of 
the Western Assurance Company, the annual 
premium of the English Company being 

























in the matter of 
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$175,000. It is to be hoped that some degree o 
wisdom may be imported into the manage- 


and at the same time not reduce the dividends 
of the different companies. 


as to responsibility, but I expect an answer 


every mail, 
Commercial Cable has been strong and, al- 


is likely to hold firm in the end, if not possibly 


advance, 
C.P.R. stock is still weak. 


responding week of last year. 
G. T. R, earnings for the week ending Janu- 


last year. 


rise. 


decision in their favor by the Privy Council. 
Esau, 





Social and Personal. 





church of St. James, 
all quarters of the city were present. The 
platform was turned into a musicians’ gallery, 


twice. His fine voice soon hushed every whis- 
song was concluded. Webb furnished refresh- 
ments at a pretty buffet. 


and ices, in search of women whom they had 
put into certain cosy corners, but who would 
not ‘‘stay put,” and the most careful and 
serious of them all was a handsome, dark-eyed 
lad not yet out of his first decade, Master 
Brough, a nephew of the hostess, who with 


attending to the wants of the ladies. Mrs. 
Alder Bliss (blithe and happy till one feels 
quite jealous of Ottawa) and Miss DuMoulin 
were efficient helpers to their mother in receiv- 
ing the immense number of guests, This tea 
brought together so many people well known 
to each other that numerous little groups of 
intimates were to be seen, each discussing 
their tavorite theme, varying from household 
matters to the latest novel, the city charities 
and the impending dance. The Canon was in 
a happy vein, and many a smile greeted his 
witty remarks on five o’clock teas and such 
like frivolities, which in his ‘busy life he 
rarely has time to think of. Among the 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs. Yarker, the 
Misses Yarker, Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, 
Mrs, Clarkson, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Harman, 
Mrs. and Mies Kirkpatrick, Captain Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. and Mrs. Hodgins, Mr. Percy and 
Miss Hodgins, Dr. and Mrs, Hodgins, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wood of Wenvoe Lodge, Mrs. Cameron, 
Dr. Crawford Scadding, Mrs. Arthurs and the 
Misses Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, Greene, Miss 
Drayton, Mr. and Mrs. Whyte Fraser, Mr. J. 
K. Kerr, Mr, Janes, Mrs. Boddy and Mrs. Lap- 
ham, Mrs. Montizambert, Rev. Septimus 
Jones, Mrs. and Miss Parsons and hundreds of 
others, 


. 

Mrs. Boddy gave a very charming tea to 
about two score ladies on Saturday last, at the 
Rectory, for Mrs. Lapham, who, Iam glad to 
hear, intends remaining until the end of the 
month. Such a hostess and such an assistant 
leave nothing to be desired in the way of tact 
and cordiality, and seldom has a pleasanter 
coterie discussed the cup that cheers, with its 
latter-day accompanying dainties. 
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Mrs. Charles Crowley of St. George street 
gave a large progressive euchre last Friday 
evening. Several visitors in Toronto were 
added to the list of guests, including Sheriff 
and Mrs. Murton of Hamilton, Miss Aileen 
Holmes of Belleville and Miss Scott of Hamil- 
ton. A new system of scoring by points was 
managed so as to give the least possible 
trouble to the guests, though it necessitated 
some arithmetic on the part of the scorer. The 
two first prizes went to one handsome home on 
St. George street, Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell being 
the fortunate players. The lady’s prize 
was a pair of wrought iron candlesticks 
shaded with floral screens of delicate colors; 
the gentleman’s prize was a very beautiful 
paperweight. Mrs. Crowley wore a handsome 
princesse gown of salmon brocade; Mrs. Mur- 
ton, a rich pale brocade with touches of ruby 
velvet; Miss Hulme was lovely in pale blue; 
Mrs. Percy Beatty wore white satin; Miss 
Hannaford was in tuscan and brown; Miss 
Boultbee wore white and pale blue. Many 
other smart gowns were worn by Mrs, Crow- 
ley’s numerous guests. Supper was served 
upstairs at twelve o'clock and a very bright 
and pretty sight was the supper table, which 
bore evidence of the charming artistic taste of 
the hostess, 


A very pretty tea was given by Miss Ethel 
Bonnick on Saturday to a couple of score of 
girl friends, which was of an original and 
interesting nature, A competition was entered 
upon by the young ladies as to who could 
contrive the prettiest cap out of buttercup 
colored material supplied, and to the winner 
fella prize of asouvenir spoon, After making 
and donning their various fetching caps, the 
guests were seated for high tea at a lovely 
table decorated with yellow tulips and many 
pretty accessories. This was a thoroughly de- 
lightful affair and met with enthusiastic 
approval. 


Mrs. Sydney Greene gave a smart little tea | 


on Saturday afternoon to a coferie of intimate 
lady friends, which was much enjoyed by her 
guests. 


Miss Winnie Graham, who has been visiting 
Mrs, J. W. Leonard of Markham street, has re- 
turned to her home in St. Thomas, Ont. 


* 

Mra. J. Stanton King’s beautiful home on St. 
George street was en fete on Saturday after- 
noon of last week, when the clever little lady 
who reigns supreme in its handsome rooms 
had a successful tea. The Italians played de-. 







ment of the Fire Department, so as to reduce 
the rates, which have been, and are, too heavy, 


Kamloops has not a replied to my enquiry 








lightfully in the entrance hall and crowds of 
,adies and gentlemen were present. Mrs, King 
was assisted by her sister-in-law, Mrs. Wilbur 
of New York, in whose honor the tea was 
given, while the Misses King, looking very 
pretty, and Mrs, King, sr., who is always 
bright and hospitable, were able helps in the 
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though it may fall a little after the rise, still it 


The earnings for 
the week ending January 7 were $292,000, being 
a decrease of $79,000 as compared with the cor- 


ary 12 are $295,006, being a decrease of $22,385 
as compared with the corresponding week of 


The Toronto Incandescent stock is on the 


The Richelieu & Ontario Stock will be sure 
to rise, because they will receive immediately 
$52,000 cash in payment of a claim of $40,000, 
with costs and interest, for a steamer that was 
lost. This claim has been in litigation for a 
long time. The Company won in every Court 
in Canada, and have now obtained the final 


Mrs. DuMoulin’s tea for Mrs. Alder Bliss 
last Friday demanded a larger housing than 
could be asked of any private residence, so it 
was held in the school-room attached to the 
Hundreds of guests from 


where an orchestra played very pleasantly 
during the afternoon, and Mr. Sturrock gave 
the smart crowd a treat by singing once or 


per and everyone applauded briskly when the 


Many cavaliers 
dashed hither and thither with cups of tea 






his pretty blonde sister was never weary of 








drawing-rooms andrefreshment-rooms, A few 


other ladies and gentlemen. 


artistic. 


attractive and appreciated guest. 


man, Mrs. Van Ransaeller Cruger. 


euchre party on Tuesday evening. 
* 


gressive euchres on Monday and Wednesday 
evenings, which promise something unusually 
original and pretty in their arrangements. 

2 


Mrs. Walter S. Lee’s At Home on Monday 


was of the species crush, for everyone who 
could go to it was there, though some, having 


an embarras de richesse in the tea line, did not 
arrive until after six o'clock. 
of the most cordial and unaffected of hostesses, 
and has the knack of making her friends 
happy, and her daughters lack nothing of their 
mother’s charm except what experience may 
have to teach them when they in turn become 
mistresses of happy homes. Mrs. Lee’s guests 
filled her rooms to overflowing, and it was well 
some took their leave before the late crowds 
arrived or it is doubtful if the latter would 
have been able to enter. Mrs. and Miss Kirk- 
patrick came in at six, and Mrs. Massie, Mrs. 
Somerville, Mrs, Robinson, Mre. Macfarlane, 
Miss Carty, Mrs. W. E. and Miss Hamilton and 
Mrs. R. C. Hamilton were others of the late 
comers. It was a ladies’ day; the mistletoe 
hung dejectedly in the archway, perfectly un- 
noticed, for, as one of the daughters of the 
house merrily assured her friends, every male 
member of the family had been told to stay 


down town. 
* 


Mrs. Montgomery of 290 Huron street gave a 
ring progressive euchre on Tuesday evening to 
avery large and smart party. Scciety people 
have elected to wear very swell gowns at these 
peripatetic affairs this season, unmindful of 
the fact that godet pleats are not to be sat 
upon in crowded corners, and that progressives 
are usually so closely packed that the finest 
gown is not half done justice to. However, 
the fiat has gone forth to wear one’s smartest 
clothes, and gown vies with gown for pre- 
eminence. Mrs. Montgomery’s house is always 
a pleasant one, and on Tuesday people seemed 
to be extra disposed to be happy. Miss Ment- 
gomery and her sister were solicitous for the 
pleasure of their guests, who one and all left 
with regret the hospitable salons, Among the 
guests Miss Paton was very sweet in a square- 
necked gown of blue and black; Mrs. Harley 
Roberts wore a very smart frock with the new 
bow sleeves, which are a welcome relief from 
the immense balloon; Mrs. Duggan was in 
black and cerise ; Mrs. Armstrong was in pink 
crepe; Miss Edith Jarvis looked lovely in 
white corded silk; Miss Janie Wallbridge was 
also charming in white, Other guests were: 
Misses Milligan of Bromley House, Mrs, Alfred 
Wright, and Messrs. Jones, Langmuir, Wyatt, 
Struthers, Osborne, Armstrong, Sweeney, Alf. 
Wright, Duggan, Wallbridge, Lount, Jarvis, 
Galt and Staunton. 


Mrs. Laing of Lowther avenue gave a tea for 
Miss Laing’s young friends and a tew married 
people on Wednesday afternoon, which was a 
very jolly and bright reunion. As no less than 
four other teas werein progress on the same 
day, people came in by instalments, but the 
parlors were always snugly filled. Miss Laing 
was very graceful and pretty in rose pink 
blouse and dark skirt, and was assisted by 
Miss Baldwin and Miss Hoskins of Deer Park, 
Many lovely flowers and much pretty greenery 
decorated the over mantels and buffet and the 
refreshments were most dainty. Plenty of 
young men were on hand and any quantity of 
sparkling jest and chatter wenton. Hockey, 
balls and concerts were talked over and the 
evergreen progressive euchres had their place. 

* 

The Misses Lee gave a progressive euchre on 
Wednesday evening, which was very en- 
joyable. 


e 
Mrs. Bickford gave a tea for Mrs. Norton at 
Gore Vale on Wednesday, at which many 
smart people were present. It is pleasant to 
greet this lovely visitor in the home of her 
childhood again, and everyone is sorry that 
her stay is to be measured by weeks. 


The Misses Seymour, who have been with 
Mrs, Seymour at the Arlington for some weeks, 
will sail immediately for southern Europe, 
where they intend spending some time in a 
delightful tour. 


o 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Cooper Robinson have taken 
a furnished house on Grosvenor street for 
some months and do not intend returning to 
Japan until next autumn. Many people have 
already welcomed them back. 


Mr. Alfred Boultbee, who spent a long time 
last year in England and on the Continent, has 
brought back some lovely pictures as the har- 
vest of his holiday. Mr. Boultbee has a cosy 
studio at his home on Carlton street, where an 
hour flies all too rapidly in admiring the con- 
tents of his portfolio and the various gems of 
scenery hung about the walie. Those who 
have watched this young artist’s work for 
some time are delighted with the marked ad- 
vance he made during his scjourn in the Old 
Country. 


It is sur le tapis that the Osgoode Legal and 
Literary Society have decided to hold their 


of the guests were: Mr. and Mrs, Manley, Mr. 
ang Mrs. Davies, Hon. Lyman Jones, Signor 
Delasco, Mrs, Irving and Mrs. Croil, Mrs. J. B. 
Hall, Mr. Alfred Jones, Mrs. Ephraim Elliott, 
Mr. and Mrs, Matthews, Mr. and Mrs, Mit- 
chell, Mrs. Dwight, Mrs. Boyce Thompson, 
Mrs, Duggan, Mrs. Dixon, Mrs. E. H. Duggan, 
Mrs. and the Misses Macfarlane, and many 
The buffet was 
elegantly served and the decorations of yellow 
tulips and prettily shaded lamps were very 
Mrs. Adams of Elmira, who is visit- 
ing Mrs. King of Jarvis street, was a very 


Miss Van Ransaeller of New York, who has 
been for some time a guest at Ravenswood, is 
a cousin of New York's brilliant society wo- 


Miss Amy Beatty gave a large progressive 


Mrs. E. Percy Beatty gives a couple of pro- 


Mrs, Lee is one 


are reducing our choice stock of 





























































































Dress Goods, Silks, Brocades, SHOW AN INCREASE OF 
Velvets and Trimmings below 
cost. 

ed 12,933 LOAVES 
Paris Kid Glove Store 
r Ladies’ Evening Gloves in In the sales for December, 1894, over the 


same month last year. 


Cream, White and Pink and all 
the new pale shades. 

Ladies and Gentlemen’s Gloves 
in all colors, with the new patent 
Cut Thumb—the most perfect- 
fitting glove in the market. 


WM. STITT & 00. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


IT MUST BE GOOD 


447 Yonge St. 


Telephone 3097 


White 
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annual At Home. Society will be pleased to 
learn that the doors of Osgoode Hall are again 
to be thrown open for this purpose, as no more 
beautiful building exists in Toronto. The date 
announced is February 8, 

* 


The staffs of the British America aud 
Western Assurance Companies and their 
friends are looking forward to a good time at 
their annual smoker, to be held at Forum Hall 
on Thursday evening, January 24. The event 
was first arranged to take place at Webb's 
parlors, but owing to the fire the committee 
were compelled to look for other quarters, 
Webb will attend to the refreshments as usual. 

e 

A very smart tea was given on Tuesday 
afternoon by Mrs. W. G. Hinds, Gananoque, 
for her sister, Miss Falkner of Toronto, who 
is her guest. The house was profusely 
decorated with flowers. The guests had the 
pleasure of hearing Mrs. Hinds’ lovely voice in 
several songs with violin accompaniment by 
her sister. The afternoon was pronounced by 
all as charming. 





This is the finest brand in the world, 
and we are sole agents in Canada. 


Mr, C. S. Boon, Bloor street east, has gone to 
the South for a couple of months to visit 
friends. 


Miss J. Maude Russell of Saginau, Mich., is 
visiting Mrs. Wallace of Maitland street, 


116 Yonge Street 


Miss Steen of Carlton street is spending the 
winter with her aunt in New York. 

Mr. Sheriff and Mrs. Murton of Hamilton, 
Mrs. Gerrie-Smith of Whitby, and Mr. Gann- 
way of Montreal are guests of Mrs. Crowley of 
St. George street. 


ELLIS’'-JEWELERS 


Toronto's Leading Diamond House 
Established 58 years 


Birthday 
Wedding 
Engagement 


Rings 


* 

Miss Maud Butt of Rose avenue held a very 
successful crokinole party on Friday, January 
1l. Among those present were: Misses E, 
Warrington, E. Follett, J. Doane, L. Giles, M. 
Matthews, and Masters “Bud” Stone, J. 
Follett, C. Whitehead, A. Cooper and F. 
Matthews. The ladies’ prize was won by Miss 
E. Warrington, and the prize for the young 
men by Bud” Stone. Master Stoneis very 
expert at this game, and does not yet know Diamond Rings 
what it is to be defeated. —in solitaire, twin, three stone, 

. cluster, crescent and marquise set- 

A Hard Time party is to take place in tings. 

Whitby Town Hall next Tuesday evening. Ladies’ Rings 

The invitations are on large squares of brown —set with pearls, rubies, garnets, 
paper. The lady patronesses are: Mesdames sapphires, opals, jargoons and 
Annes, George A. F:oss, Holland and Dartnell. 


other fashionable colored gems. 
i Signet Rings ! 
Rev. George Forneret of Hamilton preached —with initial, monogram, crest or 


at the Church of the Redeemer last Sunday. coat of arms to order, for gentlemen 
° And Lower Prices 


Mrs, (Dr.) Aylesworth gave a small card —with guaranteed quality and 
party last Wednesday evening. style, than anywhere in Toronto. 


3 ELLIS?2 m0 
TORONTO—=3 KING ST. E. 


15 and 16 Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng. 


Last Saturday evening the Island Nicotine 
Club was entertainec at the residence of Mr. 
J. G. Merrick, Mutual street. After very 
important business bad been fully discussed 
the members adjourred and sat down to play 
their favorite game of whist. The orchestra, 
which is so well known in connection with the 
club, rendered several selections very artistic- 
ally. This was decidedly one of the most en- 
joyable evenings the members have spent. 
Among the officers present were: Messrs. H. 
M. Price, E. L. Tyner, J. G. Merrick, E. B. 
Price, H. Y. McNaught, A. J. Rolph, R. E, 
Gagen and C, E, A, Goldman. 

Mrs. F. J. Dunbar of 62 Prince Arthur avenue 
gave a very sociable tea to a large number 
of her friends on Thursday. In the even- 
ing progressive euchre was played by the 
young ladies who assisted in the afternoon, 
and a few gentlemen friends. A most enjoy- 
able time was spent. 








Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 

mail or express to any part of Ontario or 

@ Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
14 or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
\ direct from the trees. Wedding orders 

receive special attention. Prices # 

on application. 


7 
Mr. Percy Scholfield of Chatham was in the 


city last week for a few days. given 
7. 


Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 4 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weat 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 


Mrs. and Miss Cotter of Barrie spent a few 
days in town. 


Mr. Ernest Morphy left last week for New 
Haven, U.S., where he intends remaining for a 
few years. 
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BEST MAKES OF ENGLISH CUTLERY 


DESSERT, FISH, GAME 


KNIVES AND FORKS 


In Sets and Cases. 
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Social and Personal. 


Governmebht House was in gala array on 
Thursday of last week, when the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick received a 
prilliant party of guests. Shortly after nine 
the hospitable doors were opened to the punc- 
tual souls who are always first arrivals, and 
for the next hour a constant ascending and 
descending of the wide staircase and the 
gradual filling ofthe parlors showed that the 
peau monde had for once determined to be 
in proper time at a dance. Government 
House never looks its best until the crim- 








’ Colored Dress Goods 


44 In, Fanoy Cheok, 500...... ert? Te Your 


: tives of royalty. 


gon carpet is taken up and the ball-room 
floor shines smooth and 
myriads of twinkling lights. The noble room 
is perfectly proportioned for a very large num- 
ber of dancers, and the dim cool recesses of the 
conservatory, where are great branching palms 
and faint scent of flowers, contrast gratefully 
with the blaze of light in the salon-de danse, 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick's well known taste has given 
to the drawing-rooms a subtle air of elegant 
homelikeness, and on Thursday they were 
lovely with flowers and bright with an un- 
usually pretty throng of smart young people ; 
the grates held cosy little fires, and the decora- 
tions included here and there suggestions of 
the ‘‘ flag that braved,” and thereby contained 
the least bint that this house is not quite as 
other houses, in that it shelters the representa- 
His Honor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick received in the west drawing-room, 


' and the Lady of the Mansion, who shines above 


all as a sweet and cordial hostess, welcomed 


stately matron and fluttered debutante with 


the same pleasant smile and pressure of the 


' hand which accord acknowledgment to ses 


intimes and reassure the newcomer, Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick was in black with a tiara of 
diamonds. Miss Kirkpatrick, who was here, 
there and everywhere looking after her 
many friends, wore white silk with touches 
of black. There were a great many white 
gowns, as should be, when the majority of the 
guests have not passed the first quarter ofa 
century, and some very handsome black gowns, 
notably Mrs. Cattanach’s and Mrs. Forsythe 
Grant’s(the former lady was a picture of gra- 
cious dignity, and the latter, as she always is, 
as bright and piquante as possible); Mrs, Mel- 
fort Boulton was in white and black ; Mrs, 
Fraser Macdonald was like a spirit of the 
snow, one scarcely knew where white 
gown ended and white shoulder began. 
Mrs. Norton of Gore Vale wore a lovely 
brocade with fur; Mrs. Law was in 
black and corn color, with cut jet butter- 
flies en berthe; Mr. and Mrs, Osler of Craig- 
lea brought their fair young daughter, who 
was in the regulation white of the debutante ; 
the Misses Coldham. whose advent in Toron‘o 
society has been such a gain, were also in 
white; Mrs. Sydney Greene was very hand- 
somely gowned, and her lovely vieux rose and 
ermine wrap was admired by such as caught 
sight of her on her entree and exit; Miss Chad- 
wick and her pretty sister, Miss Louie, with 
Miss Daisy McMurray. Miss Louie Janes, Miss 
Alice Thompson, Miss Bessie Macdonald and 
a dozen others, were in gowns of white 
ranging from chiffon to lustrous satin. 
A very dainty gown was worn by Mrs. Theo- 
dore King; Mrs. J. K. Kerr was in vuttercup 
brocade and gauze; Mrs. Whyte Fraser was 
charmingly pretty in white satin; Miss Mac- 
farlane of Jarvis street wore a dashing gown 
of pale green with deep rose velvet sleeves ; 
Miss Hannaford was in Tuscan silk, with 
russet bands; Mrs. Alder Bliss, whom every- 
one was glad to welcome, was in white; Mrs, 
Hamilton Merritt wore a charming dress of 
white silk and lace, with some beautiful dia- 
monds, pink roses ‘and violets; Mrs. Temple 
Robinson, another newcomer who will make 
a host of friends, was in white with pale 
blue; Mrs. Covert Moffatt was in white satin 
and pearls; Major and Mrs. Buchan 
brought their pretty little daughter, who wore 
white with touches of scarlet; Miss Dawson 
was in pale green. The bright scarlet of 
several uniforms from Stanley Barracks re- 
lieved the numerous white gowns, Colonel 
Otter, Major Buchan, Major Lessard and Mr. 
McLean of Pennycross in full Highland cos- 
tume being quite gorgeous. Mr. Law, son of 
Commander Law, was also in scarlet. During 
the first hour I missed a good many men, 
whom nothing but such a conflagration as 
raged a few hundred yards away would 
have made late at this dance, but nearly 
all of them turned up later on, slightly 
serious in the midst of the merrymakers 
after their hour's watching of the destruc- 
tion by the fire flend. However, long before 
supper the remembrance of what might be 
happening two blocks away seemed to have 
faded, for the late comers were the merriest 
of the guests. Supper was served in the 
dining-room and was as dainty and elegant 
as possible, lending new impetus to the dancers 
as the small hours crept on apace. One of the 
dances was the familiar music of the High- 
land Schottische, which was prettily danced 
by the ladies of the house, Miss Leslie, 
Mrs, Gibson and_ several others, Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick herself tripping the measure 
8s deftly as any, and with pretty smile and 
dancing eyes showing that she thoroughly en- 
joyed it, 
7 

The annual oyster supper generously pro- 
vided by Mr. Henry Pellatt for the patients 
took place at the Home for Incurables on 
Wednesday evening of last week, when a most 
enjoyable time was spent. After doing full 
justice to the many good things provided, 
under the weight of which the tables fairly 
groaned, the patients, so happy under the try- 
ing circumstances of their lives, arranged 
themselves around the hall and, donning fancy 
headgear supplied by Mrs. Pellatt, listened to 
& very selectentertainment which had been ar- 
ranged by Mrs, Hamilton. Captain Mercer 


Proved an able chairman. At the con- 
Green 


clusion of the entertainment Mr. 
returned thanks to Mr. Pellatt on be. 
half of those present for the good 


edibles, and to Mrs. Hamilton for her con- 
tinual kindness to the patients and for bring- 
ing Toronto and other talent to amuse them, 
the patients testifying their approval with 
many cheers. Mr. Pellattsuitably responded, 
Saying how pleased he felt to see his friends so 
happy and trusted that for many years he 
might have similar pleasure, Cheers, proposed 
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by Mr. Pellatt, for the ever kind lady superin- 
tendent, Mrs, Craigie, having been heartily 
given, the singing of the National Anthem 
brought a most enjoyable evening to a close. 

Mrs, Dunnet of Huntley street gave a lovely 
children’s party last week to a number of well 
pleased juveniles, The kind hostess, whose 
friends always enjoy a sight of her bright face, 
was very sucvessful in catering to the delight 
of her little guests. What a gay and jolly time 
the young ones have had this holiday time! I 
don’t remember ever hearing of more small 
folks’ parties than recently. Indeed, little girls 
have taken to giving teas, at which the latest 
styles in gowns, the merits and failings of 
small beaux, and the attractions of the rinks 
are discussed with a gravity and earnestness 
that show the girl indeed to be the mother of 
the woman, (to unsex, as it were, a timeworn 
proverb). The other day, such a circle had 
great ideas of future performance; each small 
girl,as she sipped her cambric tea, told how 
she would astonish social circles in days to 
come. ‘ Well,” said a fat little woman, witha 
seedy-looking doll on her knee, ‘‘I shall be 
werry good to my children.” Her tone and 
motherly look were the funniest thing imagin- 
able. 

* 


On Monday evening last the residence of Mrs 
Walker, 257 Jarvis street, was the scene of a 
merry gathering, when a large number of her 
young friends took possession of her spacious 
rooms and gave a genuine surprise party. A 
very cordial reception was tendered the party 
by the gracious hostess, who was ably assisted 
in receiving by her daughter, Mrs, Cruikshank, 
whose charming personality won the hearts of 
all present. The time was enjoyably spent in 
dancing, etc., until twelve o'clock, when the 
pleasure-seekers were summoned to the din- 
ing-room, where a tempting repast was spread 
and done justice to, after which, on returning 
to the parlors, dancing was again indulged in 
until the wee sma’ hours, when the party 
dissembled for their respective homes. 

A Berlin (Ont.) paper thus speaks of Miss 
Evelyn de Latre Street, who, with Mr. Harold 
Jarvis, recently took part in a hospital benefit 
concert: ‘‘ Miss Street was, till last night, a 
stranger to our people, but to-day she is con- 
sidered one of the best violinists who has ever 
played before an audience ready and capable to 
criticize. Her tone is full and strong and her 
technique far above the ordinary. The very 
fact that she obtained an encore after every 
number: speaks both for her success and 
her reception by Berlin-Waterloo’s often too 
critical audience. She gave a Fantasie Stueck 
by Stitt, Air Varie, Vieuxtemps and Raff's 
Tarantella. She responded to all the eneores 
by the Sixth Fantasie Stueck of Stitt; the 
beautiful Intermezzo from Cavalleria Rusti- 
cana and Raff's well known Cavatina. Miss 
Street achieved a success in Berlin last 
night and may count the Berlin and Waterloo 
audiences friends who will anxiously look for- 
ward toa return visit.” Miss Street was, dur- 
ing her visit to Berlin, the guest of Mrs. R. 
Travers. 


Mrs. Malcolm Kent, Fairlawn, Wortley road, 
gave an At Home on Thursday afternoon of 
last week. A very large number were present, 
Mrs. Kent also entertained a number of friends 
at a delightful ‘‘drive-whist” party the preced- 
ing Monday. 


* 

Mrs. J. G. Macoum left on Thursday last for 
a visit to Ottawa, where she will be the guest 
of Prof. and Mrs. Macoum. 

On Monday evening a most enjoyable birth- 
day progressive euchre party was given by 
Miss Minnie Henderson. There were six 


tables, and when the friendly rivalry was at 
end, an hour was pleasantly spent listening to 
Miss Henderson, who 


music and elocution. 





' last Friday night, 


Se 


was most assiduous in her efforts to secure the 
happiness of her guests, was the recipient of 
wishes for many future celebrations of her 
birthday anniversary. 

o 


The Misses Harris of 71 St. George street 
gave a juvenile dance on Saturday, January 
12, in honor of their fittle nieces, Misses 
Annie and Naomi Harris, 

* 

The Misses McArthur of’ 400 Bloor street 
gave a pleasant euchre party on Monday even- 
ing, January 14. Among those present were: 
The Misses Gooderham, Mr. and Miss May, 
Captain Robertson, Mr, Robinson, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Maclean, the Misses Burns, Mrs. J. 
Burns of Winnipeg, Miss Kennedy, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. J. Maclennan, Dr. Creasor, Dr. Thistle, 
Dr. MacArthur, Miss Griffith, Mr. Ryerson, 
Mr. Pearson, Mr, McGann, Miss Wallbridge, 
Mrs. Bonnell, the Misses Thompson and Mr. 
McWhinney. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Johnston, jr., have re- 
turned from England and Paris, where they 
have been spending the holidays, 

- 

The social event of the week in Guelph was 
the long anticipated amateur theatricals, for 
sweet charity’s sake, in the Royal Opera house 
The house, with the excep- 
tion of a consumptive-looking gallery, was 
packed, A society play has no charms for the 
gallery seventy-five per cent.;of the audience 
came to gratify social curiosity; fifteen per 
cent. were there from charitable motives; the 
remaining ten per cent. bought their tickets to 
see ‘‘ what awtul asses amateurs can make of 
themselves,” These ten per centers went away 
a disappointed and aggrieved minority. The 
whole affair was a brilliant histrionic and 
social success, from whatever standpoint you 
take it. The audience was an ultra fashionable 
one ; the two plays given were;sparkling and 
witty, with the players superior to the bill of 
fare. The first play was A Game of Cards, a 
curtain-raiser, the second, a farce-comedy, A 
Modern Caliph. The cast comprised Mrs. Pep- 
ler, Miss;Chisholm, Miss Saunders, Miss Craw- 
ford, Miss Parker, Miss Finlay, Mr. Heardley 
Wilmot, Hon. C, N. Daly, Mr. Pepler, Mr. Bull, 
and Mr, E. Homer Dixon. Mr. Wilmot in The 
Modern Caliph carried off the honors amongst 
the gentlemen. Miss Chisholm as Mrs, Gilli- 
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hand, the argus-eyed mother-in-law, was 
equally good and proved an admirable support 
throughout the play. An universal favorite 
everywhere, Miss Beatrix Chisholm, has again 
added largely to her local laurels. Her pic- 
turesque individuality fairly brought down 
the house on several occasions last Friday 
night. Miss Finlay made an excellent sou- 
brette and remained on excellent terms with 
her audience throughout the evening. Mr. 
Daly as the Chevalier de Rocheferrer in the 
first play, played the old French noble of a 
by-gone generation to the life. As the sport- 
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when ordering. 
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in Lendon and Paris, 
from 35 to $15 
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f and made to order. 
The fact that we buy 
direct and for casb 
enables us to give bet- 
ter value than any 
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Why have gray hair when you can get Pember’s Hair 
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127 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


ing masher in the second play he was simply 
inimitable. Mr. Pepler was a happy success 
as Ralph Ormerod, the twin hero of the piece, 
Of the balance of the cast, I am only sorry that 
the limited space accorded by SATURDAY NIGHT 
prevents my doing them the justice they 
have so well deserved. Amongst the 
audience were: Mr. and Mrs, B. Ross McCon- 
key, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Bond and the 
Misses Bond, Mrs. Saunders, Mr. Yeates, 
Captain and Mrs. Merewether, Mr. A. Mc- 
Kinnon, Mr. Harley, Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Ber 
nard Saunders, Mr. Robt. De Maurity, Mr. T. 
C. Dawson, Mrs. Dawson, Mr. and Mrs, Lind- 
say Torrance, Mr. Chas. Dunbar and party, the 
Misses Holliday, Mr. and Mrs, Finley and 
party, besides many others. The net financial 
result, which I believe is a very satisfactory 
one, goes to the two hospitals here. 
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CHAPTER V.—(CONTINUED.) 

Jack Howard grinned when he read the let- 
ter from Mr. Lampton. ‘‘I am an unromantic 
creature to represent Fortune touching Dick 
on the shoulder, but with this letter to show, 
an ogre must look charming to Dick,” he said. 
‘‘Fortune’s busiest messenger is Death, so I 
need not be ashamed.” 

Jack knew that Dick was timed to sleep this 
night under the shadow of the great Castle at 
Windsor. It therefore behooved him, Jack 
Howard, to reach Windsor at the earliest pos- 
sible moment next morning. so that he might 
intercept Darrell before he got far on his way 
to Virginia Water. 

Howard's first business was to “raise the 
wind.” That morning he had sold a pen-and- 
ink drawing to an illustrated penny paper, and 
had received the munificent sum of five shil- 
lings for the same, But a man’s wants in- 
crease with his increased income, and Jack 
had spent half acrown of the five shillings. 
He wished he had been more frugal. And then 
he stripped himself of his waistcoat, and, hold- 
ing it at arm’s length, looked at it critically. 
**Good for half a dollar,” he said, and hastily 
bundling it up, made out into the swarming 
streets. 

At a pawnshop hecould easily have raised 
the half-crown on this article of clothing, but 
pawnshops are never open when a person 
really needs their aid. So he made his way to 
the nearest second-hand shop, and displayed 
his garment to the best of his ability. The 
man looked at it critically, and stated that it 
grieved him to state that of waistcoats he had 
an overstock, Had it been a pair of breeches 
now, or a coat—ah, that would be a very differ- 
ent matter. Waistcoats, you see, are luxuries, 
Even a shirt is more of a necessity. Breeches, 
coats, and shoes are out-and-out necessities ; 
a shirt is a desirable adjunct—a midway stage 
between necessity and superfiluity. But a 
waistcoat is right-down luxury, and the second- 
hand shopman did not, as a rule, deal in luxu- 
ries. However, he offered first sixpence, then 
—aithough it was all he could possibly hope to 
get for it himself—ninepence, and, in a burst 
of generosity, oneshilling. Howard journeyed 
to the next shop and to the next, but met with 
the same hard luck everywhere. The shopman 
thought he was trying for a night’s lodging 
and something to go on with next day, and, 
taking into consideration the late hour, they 
believed themselves entitled to drive a clean 
bargain. As a last resort, poor Jack Howard 
walked into the baker’s shop, the shop he and 
his friend Darrell, had patronized in their 
frugal way for three months or more. But 
the man shook his head. 


**I do not lend money on clothes,” he said, 
waving the bundle aside, and as Howard was 
about to depart he added, ‘‘ But I do on faces— 
sometimes,” and, going to the till, he flicked a 
half-crown jingling and quivering along the 
counter. Howard placed it on his thmub-nail, 
rang it high into the air, and said, as he whip- 
ped it into his pocket, ‘Hang it all, baker, 
you’re the right sort! When I'm Lord Mayor 
you'll make the cake—at your own price.” 


Next morning he caught the earliest train 
for Windsor. 

The first step which Howard took towards | 
the discovery of his friend was to make his 
way to the Long Walk. This famed walk, 
swinging between the great stone castle and | 
the bronze memory of a doughy king, this | 
walk Richard Durrell had said he particularly 
wanted to see, and that he would take it on | 
his way to Virginia Water. Howard dis. | 
covered a party of roadmakers at work on the 
Walk, and these he approached. They had | 
been engaged at the job for three days now, so | 
they informed Howard, and could not remem- | 
ber to have seen such a pedestrian as Howard 
described. Certainly no such person had | 
passed the previous evening, northis morning. 
They had a week’s work before them. Jack 

} 
| 
' 
| 


| 
| 
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Howard told them the story of Darrell. All 
men are interested in a poor man finding for 
tune, and the workmen readily enough | 
promised to keep a close watch for Dick and 
send him back to a certain publichouse ia 
Windsor which Jack named. This satisfac- | 
torily arranged, Howard hastened back to the 
royal borough, enquiring of everyone likely to 
be of assistance to him in his search. He 
dropped into the police station and made his 
statement to the inspector, and, in fact, scat 
tered the hue andcry farand wide. All day he 
wandered about, keeping a sharp look-out 
along the river, and in the evening again 
visited the workmen on the Long Walk. No 
news. His heart sank. ‘* Hope de‘erred.” 


That night he made his bed in a common 
lodging-house, and next morning, after leaving 
two shillings with the police in case D:ck Dar 
rell turned up, he set out down the river tc 
meet his friend. Ono the way he stopped pedes- 
trians, poured his story into the ears of every 
boatman along the bank, and scattered the 
news broadcast. 

** Hang it all, if Dick’s above ground he must 
hear that I am on his trail,” he said. 

It was at S‘aines that Howard picked up his 
first clue. Darrell had arrived there the second 
day from London, having made better time 
than he expected to do when he set out from 
Clare Market. Howard discovered a boatman 
by the side of whom Dick had sat on the bank 
chatting, and the boatman still sat on the spot, 





Darrell had given the waterman his name, and 
said that he had set out with the invention of 
tramping to Dorset—‘tA tidy step,” the old 
waterman interjected—but that the nearer he 
drew to Dorset, the more he disliked the job; 
and, moreover, he said that he wished he had 
tramped down to the docks and shipped for 
America, or somewhere. This was D‘ck all 
over. After quitting the waterman, Howard 
heard plenty of his friend, and even discovered 
where he had slept for one night ; but as to his 
subsequent movements, not a whish could 
Howard ascertain. No one had seen Dick 
leave Staines. Howard spent the day in fruit- 
less search, Next morning he tramped back 
to Windsor, hoping to pick up news; but as 
nothing came of it, he lifted the two shillings 
he had left with the police and soon found him- 
self in his rooms in Clare Market. He wrote 
two letters, the first to the editor of The Ish- 
maelite, in which he said that Richard Darrell 
hoped to be able to do himself the honor of 
calling in a day or two, and to this letter he 
signed his friend’s name. The second letter 
was to Rev. Mr. Goodall, at Sherborne, asking 
him to request Richard Durrell tocommunicate 
at once with him (Howard). The second day 
brought a note from the clergyman. It read: 

**T received word yesterday from Mr. Darrell. 
He informs me that he has decided not to re- 
turn to Sherborne. I gather from the letter 
that he intends leaving the country. He gave 
me no address, but the letter was posted at 
Staines.” 

Jack Howard whistled. ‘‘Hang me, if this 
isn’t a pretty mess!” he said. 





¥L 

Other people’s troubles are more worrying 
than one’s own, A man can gamb!e with his 
own money, but never with another's, Of 
course this only applies toa conscientious man, 
and Jack Howard was conscientious. The re- 
ceipt of the Rev. Mr. Goodall’s letter 
placed him in what he looked upon as a fix. As 
a bargainer and a business man he had abso- 
lutely noconfidence in himself, but he realized 
that in this matter he must take the 
responsibility on his shoulders for his friend. 
It would never do to slight such a great man 
as the editor of The Ishmaelite, sixpenny 
weekly. Equally would it never do to inform 
the editor of the true state of affairs, that the 
author of And Lost His Good Name—a title, 
by the way, which Jack Howard held to be 
clumsy and senseless, but which Darrell per- 
sisted in retaining with the obstinacy of a new 
writer—it would never do to tell the editor 
that Darrell was somewhere a pauper tramp; 
where that somewhere might be, heaven only 
knew. If honest Jack had given the mattera 





place of his friend. This last he set his mind 
to do, 

That night he sat late reading by the smoky 
light of his kerosene lamp. Darrell in his pride 
had had the serial typewritten, and a carbon 
copy lay among the manuscripts in the corner. 
This Howard read carefully, line by line, paus- 
ing at the end of each chapter to review the 
whole story, to trace the course of the tale 
from its start as a tiny stream, remembering in 
their proper sequence the incidents, the tribu- 
tary rivulets which added their volume of in- 
terest to the main stream, broadening it as it 
flowed on its way. Half of the story he fin- 
ished that night, and next forenoon he finished 
the whole. In the afternoon he brushed himself 
with infinite care—he was one of those young 
men who keep their clothes scrupulously 
brushed, so that old or new, they are always 
respectable—he donned his whitest collar, 
reversed his cuffs—a Dutch wash—brought out 
a special necktie kept for epoch-making occa- 
sions, put on his one pair of gloves, and set 
out to see Mr. Lampton, editor of the Jsh- 
maelite, 

Editors, like Royalty, are human. Humans 
are animals, and animal existence is a search 
for comfort. There is an impression to the 
contrary abroad, but nevertheless it is true 
that a table dhote in the West End is more 
agreeable toan editor than a crust of bread and 
cheese in a Fieet street publichouse. Whether 
or no this b2 due to the Board School is a 
question. Every new drift in literature, each 
upstart bubble and tiny whirlpool on the 
bosom of the sullen stream ; the weekly penny- 
unworths of chewed cabbage piled high on 
the bookstalls, the senseless sensual sketch- 
sheets with pictures so tame and so 
same, and a host of other periodical para- 
sites are laid at the door of the Board School; 
and it may be that the base supersedence of 
luxury over penury noticeable in the modern 
editorial room is another of the fell results of 
widespread book-learning. Editors do not 
now frequent a dark garret, reached by three 
flights of dark stairs off a dark court. Jack 
Howard made this discovery in looking for the 
editorial rooms of The Ishmaelite. He found 
& modern building of red brick and balconies, 
windows plate-glass and steps of granite, and 
on the door cheek—other signs of a miscellane- 
ous nature keeping it company, it is true—a 
gold-lettered announcement that the editorial 
rooms of The Ishmaelite were to be found on 
the second floor. Entering the building, How- 
ard came upon more gold, this time in the 
shape of braid and buttons on the uniform of 
a smart boy, who, learning Jack’s business, 
invitei him to step into a mirrored, electric- 
lighted lift, and in this dazzling chariot they 


Howard discovered a boatman hy the side of whom Dick had sat, 


thought, he might have seen that this state- 
ment would have appealed to such a good Ish 
maelite as the editor. 
advertised the fact that the author of the story 
was somewhere wandering in poverty; and he 
might, moreover, have offered a substantial 
reward for the discovery of Darrell, and in 
this way got his publication talked about. 
Many a worse advertising scheme has been | lite. Princes and poets are born, but an editor 
successfully worked on the British pub'ic, and 
someone should try this. 
realiz3 the many-sided virtues of such a ro- 
mantic advertisement. 
ation was a demand for his friend, the absence 
of his friend, and the necassity of filling the 


The edi‘or might have 


But Howard did not 


All he saw in the situ- 


two mounted heavenward—and editor-ward. 
Before one of those exquisitely finished 
machines born of Yankee ingenuity—the desk 
which snaps its corrugated upper jaw and gob- 
bles everything belonging to its owner in one 
comprehensive gulp, and holds thus everything 
secure for its master—before one of these desks 
sat Mr. James Lampton, editor of The Jshmae- 


is made, 

‘*T have called in regard to this,” Howard 
said, introducing himself by handing the 
editorial note to the editor who had written it. 

**Oh, yes, to be sure. Sit down, Mr. Darrell. 
Iam pleased to make your acquaintance. I | 


NIGHT, 


Jan. 19, 1895 
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must congratulate you on yourtale. A capital 
story I call it.” 

‘*T am pleased to hear so competent an 
authority say so,” Howard answered, and con- 
tinued, ‘* but my name is not Darrell. My 
name is Howard. Darrell is a friend of mine,” 

**Oh, indeed.” 

** Yes, a friend. And he asked me to take 
this business in hand,” continued Jack ner- 
vously. ‘* Fact is, I know all about the story, 
know it as thoroughly as the author himself, 
and I am at your service.” 

Mr. James Lampton, the editor of The Ish- 
maelite, wasno fool. He said nothing, but he 
followed two thoughts to their logical lair. He 
knew human nature, and this knowledge told 
him that the young man before him was 
lying. First and foremost, the editor 
knew that every author is an egotist. He 
must be. With his goosequill pen and the 
white surface of bleached rags the author sets 
out to compete with his Creator. He forms 
characters, he creates men and women whom 
God never created. He sets himself up, asa 
matter of fact, to supply the shortcomings of 
the Almighty. Is it likely, reasoned the editor 
—and all must agree that he reasoned aright— 
does it stand to reason that an author, any 
author, and more especially a budding author, 
would for one moment entrust even his dearest 
friend with the fate, the wording of a single 
scene, a single sentence of a story, short or 
long, comic, dramatic, good, bad, or indifferent? 
No! Decidedly no. To this rule there is 
no exception. Editors do change and cut and 
pull about, but they do it by force, not by favor, 
This the editor of The Ishmaelite knew, and it 
annihilated any thoughts of belief in Howard’s 
theory. Futhermore, he knew that author- 
flesh is a network of the most sensitive nerves, 
and through fear of torture at the hands of the 
critic-barbarian the young author creates a 
pseudonym, a nom de guerre, a bogus body to 
carry before his mass of nerves, and to receive 
the javelins that the critics fling. Putting two 
and two together and making a hundred, as 
people will do, Mr. Lampton at once jumped to 
the conclusion that Darrell and Howard were 
one and the same person. So the editor 
of The Ishmaelite looked knowingly, and said : 

“Your friend Mr. Darrell is fortunate in 
baving a friend whom he can trust with so 
delicate a matter. I wish I had one such. I 
should have acknowledged the receipt of the 
story and my acceptance of it, but your 
letter—your friend's letter--asked me to read 
the tale, and, if possible, accept it at my own 
terms and time; and, Mr. Darrell—Mr. Howard, 
I beg your pardon—editors are always de- 
lighted to escape from putting pen to paper 
After reading it, I sent your story to Miss 
Treveland to illustrate. She, you know, is one 
of the very best black-and-white artists we 
have, and I am sure she will do the tale justice. 
She has written me to say that, if she could 
have achat with the author of the story, she 
believes the result would be that her drawings 
might be made more acceptable to the author ; 
that from you she might catch your idea, a 
truer idea of the various characters. Miss 
Treveland is a very thorough young lady, and 
I think you would like to make her acquaint- 
ance.” 

‘IT shall be delighted, I am sure,” Howard 
agreed, 

‘*She says she will be pleased to see you at 
her studio in Eedford park. If that is not con- 
venient to you, you might meet her in this 
office.” 

‘*Oh, I will willingly go to the studio. It 
would be altogether too bad to have her put to 
the trouble of bringing her sketches and self 
down here.” 

** Very well. ‘You will find Madge Treveland 
an eminently practical young woman, given 
to saying outrigat what she thinks, so have no 
hesitation in letting her know exactly what 
you think. Illustrations are a story’s better 
half, and, like other better halves, they are 

pushing themselves more and more to the 
front. Pretty soon authors will be furnished 
with illustrations to write up to, asillustrators 
are now furnished with stories to draw up to.” 
The editor laughed, and Jack Howard, diplo- 
matist, did likewise, 

As Howard was 
stopped him. 

‘Oh, by the way, Mr. Darrell—Mr. Howard 
—I will make you out a cheque for the story on 
the day the first instalment appears. I have 
taken you at your word, and will pay my own 
price, you know. In which name shall I make 
out the cheque—to Darrell or to Howard?” 

Jack Howard thought for a moment before 
replying. 

** Make it out to Howard, if you please.” 

The editor smiled. ‘I will,” he said, and 
shook hands with his new acquaintance, 


leaving, Mr. Lampton 


The devil walked home with Jack Howard. 
He carried his spiked tail over one arm, and 
the other arm was hooked into Howard's. They 
crossed the Strand, and walked up Newcastle 
street together, they ascended the stairs to- 
gether, they sat together most of the night dis- 
puting. The devil had the better of the argu- 
ment, He has such a wide experience, you see ; 
he has the wisdom of age and the enthusiasm 
of youth—an enthusiasm such as only those 
who are natives of a tropical climate possess, 
He fairly out-reasoned Jack Howard point by 


point. He was plausible and plaintive, sarcas- 
tic, canonical, and brow-beating in turns; and 
when he stepped downstairs his finger was to 
the side of his nose and a broad grin on his 
lips. He disappeared in a fluff of flame when 
he caught sight of the Griffin, 

The devil never enters the City of London. 
He has no occasion to, 


(To be continued. ) 


BLACK OR MIXED 


ALL GROCERS 








Postal Item. 


** Your life must be very monotonous,” said 
Pete Amsterdam, as he looked through the 
delivery window of the Harlem branch of the 
post office, and saw Bob Cancel stamping let. 
ters with a hand stamp. 

“What makes you think so?” asked! the 
clerk, stamping away for dear life. 

‘**I don’t Know, but if I had to be thumping 
letters that way, the monotony of it would 
drive me crazy. It’s the same thing over every 
day.” 

**O, no, it’s not,” replied Cancel, pausing in 
his labors, ‘‘ there is considerable variety in it, 
Yesterday I was stamping three on the letters ; 
to-day I'm stamping four, and to-morrow it 
will be five. It is different every day. Then 
about every thirty days the month changes, 
Not long agoI was stamping 1894 on the let. 
ters, and now it is 1895. After a while, it will 
be 1896, so you see my life is not at all mono. 
tonous.—Texas Siftings. 








His Honest Opinion, 





An Irishman, having been arraigned and con. 
victed upon full and unmistakable evidence of 
some flagrant misdemeanor, being asked by 
the judge if he had anything to say for himself, 
replied with the characteristic humor of his 
country, ‘‘Nevera single word, your Honor! 
And it’s my raal opinion there’s been a great 
deal too much said as it is.” 





Bound Up Together. 





In some way, too mysterious for us to under. 
stand, the mind is bound up with the body; 
woven into it, so to speak, like the pictures in- 
to a piece of tapestry, And that is why Mr. 
Edward Grant felt so low-spirited and miser- 
able he didn’t know what to do. His doctor 
said he had congestion of the liver, and it 
looks as though the doctors were right. The 
trouble began away back in December, 1887, 
Before that Mr. Grant enjoyed as good health 
asanybody. Then he became suddenly aware 
that his energy was all ebbing out of him; he 
felt tired, relaxed, unstrung, and drowsy. 
Holding out his tongue in front of the glass he 
noted that it was brown and thickly coated, 
Food in plenty was on the table at meal times, 
but he didn’t want it. Appetite, that king of 
success, was lacking. When he did force down 
something on the principal that one must eat 
to live, the result wasn’t satisfactory. After 
every effort of that kind he felt a weight and 
pain in the chest and sides, and what he sp3aks 
of as ‘‘a kind of lump” between the chest and 
throat. 

He often spat up a fluid bitter as gall and 
yellow as a guinea. As time went on he had 
frequent attacks of dizziness. Sometimes they 
would take him in the street and he feared be 
should fall. As he went about his work his 
head would swim round, and he would have 
these attacks two or three times a day. 

‘I felt so low-spirited and miserable,” he 
says, ‘‘that I didn’t know what to do,” which 
we can easily believe. ‘‘I consulted a doctor,” 
he tells us, ‘‘ who said I had congestion of the 
liver, and he gave me a medicine that helped 
me fora time. I also took liver pills, but felt 
none the better for it. 

“In this state I continued for four years, 
trying forwards and backwards after some 
medicine adapted to my case, but without 
coming upon it. In January of this year (1892) 
it was that I first heard of Mother Seigel’s 
Curative Syrup, and began to useit. Afcer I 
had taken two bottles, the bad symptoms 
abated, my appetite began to come Oe , the 
dizzy spells returned no more, and now I can 
eat anything and am well as ever. You may 
make my letter public if you think it would do 
good, and I will gladly answer enquiries. Yours 
truly (Signed) Eowarp JAMES GRANT (milk 
dealer), 43 Vestry road, Camberwell, London, 

' S, E., December 6, 1892,” 

The trouble began in this way : The stomach 
being first overloaded and overworked, shirked 
part of ite business and sent a lot of half- 
digested stuff on to the liver. The latter 
organ reseated this and refused to handle it. 
for you must remember that all food must first 
pass through the liver before it can reach any 
point beyond it. Sothe liver, having taken 4 
‘day off,” as we say, stopped gathering bile 
from the blood to help the bowels. The bile, 
consequently stayed in the blood and set on 
foot all the mischief which made our good 
friend so miserable hejdidn’t know what to do. 

Luckily for him, and for all of us, Mother 
Seigel knew what to do, and put her know- 
ledge in the form of the wonderful remedy 
which has immortalized her name. He heard 
of it, used it, and was cured of his dyspepsia 
and his liver complaint at the same time. And 
inasmuch as most of our unhappiness arises 
from unhealthiness, Mr. Grant's spirits soon 
became what every well man’s spirits ought to 
be—light and buoyant. On this result he will 
please accept our sincere congratulations, 





Letting Him Down Easy. 
He—Why do you persist in thinking we 
would not be happy together? 
She—I have been reading Unhappy Wives of 
Men of Genius. It is your fate. 








Wabash Railroad Company. 


If you are contemplating a trip to California, 
Mexico or any point South, please consider the 
merits of the only true Southern route. Every 
morning at 1050 a.m. the California special 
starts on its flight towards the land of the 
setting sun, passing through St. Louis and 
over the great Iron Mountain route. Palace 
sleeping cars to the gateway of Old Mexico, 
tourist sleepers to Los Angelos aud San Fran- 
cisco without change. No delays from snow 
blockades. June weather all the way. Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and maps 
of this great railway, or write to J. A. Richard- 
son, Canadian ssenger agent, north-east 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





: Clara—While I was playing whist with Mrs. 
Singleton last evening, she asked me what was 
the trump at least six times. Maude—Weren't 
yon provoked? Clara—I should say so! Asif 
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Books and Authors. 


HOSE who have tried their hands at 
story-writing or anytning of the sort, 
or are otherwise interested in the art 
of fiction-making, should read the 
serial ‘now running on the opposite 

page, And Lost His Good Name. Angus Evan 
Abbott (James Barr) is a Canadiar, born and 
raised in Ontario, but now resident in London, 
where he is a successful editor and literary 
But this is not its claim upon the class 
The 





man. 
of readers to whom allusion is made. 


| story is so well written, so skilfully planned 


that itis worthy of being studied as well as 
read. Its mechanism will repay investigation 
on the part of those who have a turn for story- 
writing, and, most important of all,the whole 
plot treats of a young author’s manuscript 
novel and what befell in connection with its 
publication and illustration. I believe those 
who missed the first of it can get back numbers 
by writing to this office. 





In a November issue of The Week appeared 
an article on plagiarism, which I have since 
seen in various reviews and weeklies through- 
out America, It may have been original in 
The Week or it may not, but it has not been 
credited to that paper. I recall, if not the 
same, at least a very similar article that went 


| floating about among the learned newspapers 


ten years ago. The evidence quoted, of plagi- 
arism in high places, was much the same ten 
years ago as now. Robert Louis Stevenson’s 
confession of what he owes to Washington 
Irving may not have been in the article of 1885, 
but Goethe’s admission that he took an idea 
wherever he found it and, polishing it up, 
made it his, was certainly in the old as in 
the new edition of this learned article, which 
shows such a smart acquaintance with ancient 
and modern writers, Even Shakespeare, we 
are told, was a plagiarist.’ Emerson's essay on 
plagiarism is quoted approvingly and described 
as being itself one of the finest specimens of 
plagiarism in the language. No man ever was 
original apparently, for even Homer is accused 
of being merely the inscriber of the traditional 
songs of his country. There can be no greater 
literary impertinence than that of the mar who, 
finding similar ideas expressed by different 
authors, proceeds to accuse one of plagiarism. 
Why should not two men given to the study of 
human nature, by independent and original 
observation, become aware of a truth and each 
express it so well that the expressions will 
have a resemblance to each other? This may 
happen, though the men may be unconscious 
of each other’s existence, one living in an ob- 
scure part of Germany, the other in an obscure 
part of England, with not a printed book that 
they read incommon. Who will deny this?» Yet 
the critic of mechanical mind, who can enter 
upon no train of thought without a printed 
suggestion, who cannot originate the idea of 
going to his dinner unless he reads of a ban- 
quetin book or paper, this critic at once sug- 
gests plagiarism. To a man of talent it is 
easier to originate than to grub through other 
people’s writings and adapt that which he 
finds suitable. To grub, to search, to ana- 
lyze and compare 
seems natural | 
enough to certain 
variety of intellect ; 
a well ordered va- 
riety but not a high 
type. To suppose, 
for a instance, that 
Shakespeare could 
plagiarize any fur- 
ther than to adopt 
in common with in- 
consequent prede- 
cessors certain 
events in history 
and certain phases 
of human nature for 
the themes of his 
dramas, is absurd. 
He did not need to 
goto booke, for he 
had a mind richer 
than all literature. 
Nothing but sheer 
love of disagreeable 
labor could prompt 
him to plagiarize. 
And, despite the 
evidence, I do not 
believe that Milton 
and Dante plagtar- 
ized the idea of their 
great works. Hell 
was very much in 
men’s minds in their 
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With floods cf prose and poesy, 
We can no longer doubt it. 
But oh! this statement, W. B, 
We're better « ff without it. 


Tie mighty bard in days like these 
To get one’s bread and butter, 
And now each fatuous youth who sees 
Your paragraph will mutter, 
“Great Scott! Do hundreds make their‘ thou ?’ 
And scores earn more than double ? 
With harvest rich as this, I vow 
‘Twill pay to glean the etubble.” 


And eo though every swan’e a goose 
At which the author’s ( quinted, 
He’1l let his weak ambition loose 
And want his poeme printed. 
You thick to find ‘mid euch as these, 
A Shakespeare or a Milton, 
But, man! you must remember, please, 
We eat a pile of common cheese, 
Before we strike a Stilton. 


The world of letters true, is vast, 
But words like yours will straightway 
Send crowds of gracelese soribblers fast 
To block the narrow gateway. 
Tis well enough to band our cash 
To Kiplings, Barries, Crockete, 
But Heavens! what tone there'll be of trash 
Appealing to our pockets. 


Of twenty manueciipte e’en now 
Not more than one’s accepted, 

But thanks to you, Besant, I trow 
The pile cf those re jected 

Will mount at a portentous rate, 
And that waste paper basket— 

Which always seems 80 fall cf late— 
Will burst, if more we task it. 


We'd rather not, you understand, 
See Tom, and Dick and Harry 

Write school-boy essays out, « ff hand, 
And to the printer carry. 

The earnest soribe, of thoughtful looks, 
We love to see a-tolling. 

(You wrote, I fear, one half your books 
To keep the pota-boiling.) 


On you the editorial mind 
Will vent ite strong prcfanity. 

And when those others read ‘* Declined,” 
And feel the wound to vanity, 

They, too, will curse, and wish they had 
Your neck within the halter ; 

You lured them on, 'iwas too darned bad ! 
You can’t deny it, Walter. 


Adieu ! friend B., the stuff that comes 
Our way, we'll try and take in, 

But when you next count up the plums 
That men of letters rake In, 

Pleage keep statistics to yourself, 
Have mercy on your neighbors, 

For as fresh hordes rush in for pelf, 

Their manuscripts from every shelf 
Look down and mock our labors. 


St. Catharines, Ont. M. Burrs. 





In connection with the prize story competi- 
tion in which SaturpAY NiGut offers four 
prizes of $50, $40, $30 and $20 for the four best 
stories of from 2,500 to 4,000 words sent in dur- 
ing the present month of January, the editor 
informs me that a considerable interest has 
been stirred up. The number of manuscripts 
already receivea is not large, but a great many 
letters and cards of enquiry have been sent in, 
and there will be quite a rush in the last few 
days of the month. Nothing is to be gained 
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Correspondence Coupon 
The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. #. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 


IsaBRu.—Time should not drag slowly where you are. 
Your writing shows a good deal of enterprise, amiability 
and adaptability ; you are frank, trustful and not much of 
an optimist; I think you are perhaps too easily discouraged 
attimes. Your sense: f proportion and judgment are good, 
and you are not eatily induced to change your opinions. 
You have nice taste and love pretty and harmonious things 
about you. 


Gary Eyns.—It by “ people in cffices ” you mean me, I 
can assure you that my office {9 cool insummer and cosy 
in winter. It {is not very trying, not nearly so much 60 as 
worrying how to kill time. That would end in killing me, 
I think. 2. Your writing shows honor, discretion, candor, 
self-agsertion, a little ideality, an undeveloped will anda 
gocd regard for number one. 


Dame Trot.—How time files! Please don’t be angry. 
Yours is a very cleverand promising study, and I am much 
taken with it. It shows excellent discretion, honesty, seif- 
respect and a desire for approbation, care and deliberation 
in thought and action, with a bright mind, constant will 
and sense of honor. There are some fine, grand, free 
thoughts in it and noble and generous motives. If ever 
you do « mean thing {¢ will be a double ein for you. 


SAMANTHA ALLEN —You and Lillian sent only one coupon 
and two studies. As you direoted the envelope I give you 
the preference. 2. Your writing shows rather a transition 
stage of development, some ideality, a very sweet and hope 
ful nature, love «f social pleasures, an honest and not at 
all sentimental mind, a trifle of self-interest, some love of 
beauty and desire for harmony, a cart ful and conscientious 
method. You are either very young or have lacked that 
friction with the world which would develop snap in you. 
I must ask Lillian for another study and a coupon. 


Brown Evgs — I certainly don’t think The Heavenly Twing 
would harm you, even if you waded through ite dreary 
length. Girle, however, are not strong enough to resiet 
any bad i:fluence, as you think they should be, (we are 
all poor creatures sometimer) and they should sometimes 
be content to accept without experience. There are expe- 
riences, dear maid, that cost too much. I read books 
sometimes which I should burn if I had a little sister 
about. Girle should be shielded.” They get blaze soon 
enough, and once base, they are spoiled in a subtie way. 
Your writing would not sfford a satlefactory etudy. Wait 
a little. 


Neus Mauve —1. Iam sure hope you obtained your 
certificate. I feel myself quite wanting to know. 2. 
Usually it depends on the study. Some writing ie like ite 
writer, 80 open and easy to read that ite main tralte stare 
you In the face; others are complex and puzzling, some 
shifty and unsatisfactory, 3. You havea good deal of snap 
and some ability and are decidedly optimistic. I fancy you 
know how to make the best of things. A certain go and 
dash shows you are not easily discouraged or daunted. 
You have good reasoning power and are fond of talking. 
I fancy you might sometimes be impatient and I am glad 
to assure you that selfishnese ien’t a leading characteristic. 


McGinty at THE Boriom or THE Ssa —1. Certainly you 
are Irish ; all the MoGinty’s are that, youknow! 2. Your 
study shows marked humor, a good deal «f determination, 
firm, decided will, plenty of energy, a trifie of selfishness, 
tenacity, good nature, and rather wonderful discretion. I 
don’t think you are at all a poor correspondent. However, 
if you really wieh to improve your diction, just think 0, 











times, and it fasci- 
nated their great 
intellects as it would 
not do to-day. Their genius was directed natur- 
allytothethemestheychose. Comingtoourown 
day, what man can pretend to read all the books 
that fill the libraries, either to plagiarize or to 
avoid plaglarism? All men are now more or 
less educated and more or less trained in think- 
ing. Whatis to prevent a man, wholly from 
within himself, producing an essay on a social 
subject in which he shall concur with Addison? 
Human nature may take on alocalcomplexion, 
but it remains really unchanged through all 
the ages, so, supplied with the same premises, 
why should not various men arrive at similar 
conclusions and express them similarly, with- 
out being in any sense of the word plagiarists? 

The NeW Womanhood is the name of a book 
by James C. Fernald (Funk & Wagnails, To- 
ront®), which is a valuable contribution to the 
question of the hour. It is not a controversial 
‘lame, for the author accepts all the ready- 
made conditions and facts and gives us A 
Solution of the Woman Question. Here is his 
keynote: ‘‘The attempt to abolish the ideal 
home and keep the ideal woman is a predes- 
tined failure.” It is a very interesting book. 
the introduction is written by Marion Har- 
land, 


ee 
THS BDITOR'S LAMENT. 


Ww fe reported as saying that hundreds of 
oie ee ear by literature of various 


: ‘ lon makin; 
ree CGO ae enn an cova even 25.000, ana ob leash 
One or two this year not less than £4 000 —Daily Press.) 

“Of making books there is no end.” 
So ran the ancient ectipture, 

And each succeeding age did lend 
Freeh truth unto the pioture ; 


[eomse are making £10008 


WALTER BESANT IN HIS STUDY. 


by holding back, and those who have stories 
ready should mail them at once. It is a theory 
with some people that every human being 
could write one great story, short or long, if 
he or she would put pen to paper. I have my 
doubte, but still I do believe that often the 
person with the gravest misgivings and the 
least self-confidence, the one who would hang 
back from submitting anything to an editor 
for perusal, is really the one in a hundred capa- 
ble of producing something of merit. If, there- 
fore, you doubt yourself, accept it as a good 
sign and venture to send in your story. Iam 
further informed by the editor that on each 
former occasion when he offered prizes for 
short stories, the competition unearthed at 
least one beginner who has since achieved 
success as a writer. 





Mrs. Marie Elise Lauder of this city has re- 
ceived two letters from the well known and 
venerable Neal Dow of Portland, Me., in re- 
ference to her recent book, At Last. The first, 
dated December 22, was written in acknow- 
ledgment of an author's copy sent him, with a 
promise to read. The second I here reproduce: 

“My DEAR Mapam,—I have been reading 
your book to-day with great interest, I've 
stopped now fora time, as my eyes warn me 
todo so. Will you please send a copy to 
of Brooklyn, New York? She'll like it very 
much, All her family are warmly devoted to 
the temperance cause, With many thanks, 

‘Very truly yours, 
**NEAL Dow.” 
—_—_—— oO 

Clara—Don’'t you like a drooping mustache / 

Mabel— Yes ; td it droops my way. 





eome ocourrence you have witnessed, write an cff-hand ao- 
count of it, then write a careful one; do the very best you 
can at It. Jf necessary to find a better word, get down 
your dictionary and hunt one up. When you can’timprove 
your etudy another bit, read it over and compare it with 
the firet one. You will probably get a ehock. I used to. 
There is a good deal « f persistence in your writing and such 
a nice hint cf reasoning powere. 

Mruanizr—Haven’t you noticed that they don’t ask me 
any more about their future or their complexions? I did 
snap their heads cff, my dear, every single time, and I sup- 
pose it killed them. If people cnly knew how to be simply 
clean, complextons would be 0. K. As to your own study 
and remarke, you're very eweet, and your etudy shows your 
easy-going, kindly, somewhat vacillating and at the same 
time very true and constant nature. You could never be- 
long to the shrieking sisterhood, any more than I could. 
You are hopefal, discreet, persistent, clear in thought, 
generous, liking fan and comfort and aft corners. I do 
sometimes get tired of reading the stupid letters, but then 
someone like you writes to me, and that relieves the mono- 
tony. I thick you bave some decided talent, musical or 
artistic, and you are bleésed with much adaptability. 


Fiorencs. -I did consign the Tramp to the W.P B., but 
intended notifying you of the fact. As you've turned up 
in to-day's studies, where you shouldn't, WH just get rid of 
you atonce. Not thatl don’t like you, but you might be 
writing agair. 2. You are cautious, persistent, logical 
and somewhat deliberate ; if you aren’t a lawyer you should 
be, and you have a good sense of humor, a practical mind, 
reasonably bright perception, very amiable temper, con- 
siderable love «cf eaee, decided force and a mind cf your 
own on all important matters. You appreciate beauty, 
have some leaning to gallantry, but could never be a lady’s 
man; too much of a real man, I fancy. You are honest 
and without diplomacy, and barring a slight pigheadednese 
a fine fellow. By the way, you may be the least bit stingy ; 
at any rate, you are not, and never will be, a prodigal. 

Omanivs.—I think I said ‘‘Ob gracious!" when I saw 
your writing. How do you doit? I declare I am appalled 
at 1t, and would ae soon meddie with a porcupine. It 





shows every erratic impulee of which the mind of man is 
capable, with tremendcus force, and clumsy, honeet, 
labored strength. There is an unduly pessimistic tendency 
which I really think is acquired, for your natural turn ie 
soaring and ambitious. There is much cleverness and 
originality, with great self-will and obstinacy, and a very 
bright perception ; you have almost as quick intuition ae a 
woman, but are incapable of continued and logical reason- 
log. Itis possible for you to bea person of note, if you 
submit to discipline, or a complete and wilful failure if you 
allow your idiosyncrasies full ewing. I think you have 
rather a conservative policy and probably think a good 
deal of heredity. 


Du.cr.—I hasten to furnish you with a recipe for salted 
almonds, and hope you will make them very nice. No, 
Dulole dear, even should you send Lady Gay an invitation 
to your evening, I don’t think she could accept it ; in fact, 
she wishes you not tosend it. It ie not the way to make 
her acquaintance ; her address is no secret, nor her ident- 
ity, and it will be better for you to follow the convention" 
alities. Ican quite assure you that she is no Gorgon, as 
you seem to fear, Now for the salted almonds. Blanch 
the nuts in hot water, rub cff the brown ekine, and trickle 
over the kernels a little olive oil, a tablespoonful toa cup 
cf kernels. Let them stand for an hour, then eprinkle salt 








REPUTATION 
MERIT 
HONESTY 





When any article is found in use in all parts 
of the civilized world, it is proof positive that 
such an article is necessary and does its work 
well and effectively. 

Especially is this true when the article is 
only purchased because the buyer believes it 
is not wise to longer do without it. Such an 
article is 


WARNER'S SAFE CURE 


A remedy that can be found in the bazaars of 
india, at the fairs of Russia, on the equator at 
Singapore, in the far north of Stockholm, 
under the Southern Cross of Australia, and in 
every city and hamlet in Europe, Canada and 


the United States, must possess remarkable ; 


power for the healing of the nations. 


WARNER’S SAFE CURE 


5 


Over them in the same proportions, mixing well. Then 
Spread them on fiat pans and cook golden brown in the 
Most of the homemade salted almonds are over or 
You need to be very watchful. 


oven, 
under doue. 





Thomas A. Johns. 


CURED BY TAKING 


AYERSS saz 


“T was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum. During that time, I tried a great 
many medicines which were highly rec- 
ommended, but none gave me relief. 1 
was at last advised to try, Ayer’s Sarga- 
yarilla, and before I had finished the 
ourth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 
is that of a cab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouble has 
never returned.”— THOMAS A. JOHNs, 
Stratford, Ont. 


Ayer’s ome Sarsaparilla 


Admitted at the World’s Fair. 
A4yer’s Pilis Cleanse the Bowels. 


THE FAMOUS 
Old Port Wine 





parilla 








is a medicine with a history. It has revo- | “SLANDS WITHOUT A PEER” 


lutionized the treatment of Bright’s disease, 


On sale at Michie & Co’.e, J. O. Moor’s, Lockhart & Co.’s, 


and to-day stands without an equal for the | & - Cooley's, J. H. George's and F. Giles’. Wholesale— 


cure of all kidney, liver, urinary and female 
diseases. The inhabitauts of the civilized 
world says so. 

The universal remedy is now controlled en- 
tirely by H. H. Warner & Co., Ltd., of Lon- 
don, England. 

Offices and laboratories are established at 
London, Eng.; Rochester, N. Y.; Melbourne, 
Aus.; Toronto, Ont.; Paris, France; Frank- 
fort, Germany ; Dunedin, N. Z.; Kreuslingen, 
Switzerland ; Bombay, India. 

You make no mistake in buying and using 
a medicine 
world’s approval. 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


‘By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application cf the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and supper 
a dejioately flavoured beverage which may eave us —— 
heavy doctor’s bills. It is by the judicious use of suc 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 


Adans & Burns and Eichorn & Carpenter. 
H. CORBY, Agent 


MRS. ADAIR 


826A Spadina Avenue 
OPPOSITE D’ARCY 


Artistic Dressmaker 








Special attention given to Evening 
Dresses, Millinery and Mantles. The 
celebrated McDowell, New York, 
System of Cutting taught. 


which bears the stamp of the | yonem @ COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dreasee—all ages A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al. 
ways in stock. 





RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aud Mantle Maker 
Tallor made Gowns a Specialty. 
282 Church Street 7 ~ Teronte 





HILDREN’S FROCKS 


We make a specialty of this line. Latest etyles, 


up until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease, | Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terme. 


Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there ia a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properl, nourished frame.”— Civil Service 
Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 


Homeopathic Chemists - London, England} MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


ATKINSON’S 


essed 


‘sce T OOtH Paste 


30 YEARS IN USE. 


-“CREAM-CORN” 


(REGISTERED) 
IMPROVES FLOUR 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED. 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tin. 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CANADA. 
Davidson & Hay, Agente, Toronto. 











LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 





HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamless walste a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. FLemine, 240 Yorge 8t., Up-stairs. 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 


Sor. Yonge and College Streete 
Evoning Dresees and Trousseaux a specialty. 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wilkin- 
son Truae, the only truss that will cure 
permanently, hae 
Rupture bitte in ane 
Rossin House Block, Toronto. 
Those who are wearing Trusses of any 
kind, and more especially physicians, 
are Invited to examine this great boon for the ruptured. 








PATENTED 


*\ 
APRIL 18.1888 















TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Oarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresees Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGCH BROS. 





FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * vreitnstex, 8* 


West, Toronte 
Estimates given. Telephone 545, 





Yes 


I Tell You 


Children will grow up to have a 
clear and healthy skin if they use 


Baby’s Own Soap 


and will keep it so as long as 


they continue using it. 


NOW, MIND! don't YOU be “softy” and let your grocer sell 
you an inferior kind on which he makes more profit. 


The ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manufacturers, Montreal 
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EDMUND 85. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 








Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
One Yearsescsccscsccccccvccvccsescces #2 00 
Six Months.......cccccsccccvcccscscces 1 00 
Three Months ccccoceccecccsessscsns 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 


ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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The Drama. 
AX O’RELL had a splen- 





Sn 2 N\ did audience at Massey 
a” Music Hall last Friday 

_ iA \\\ evening, there being pro- 
a CY) i) bably three thousand or 
x \ more of the most intelli- 


gent citizens present. 
They were for the most 
part people drawn thither 
| by a love of humor, and 
JeS he found them very quick 
of perception and ready 

é with applause. The lead- 
ing vein in his lecture was the difference, 
which he so well illustrated, between Her 
Royal Highness, Woman, in France, Eng- 
land and the United States. The wife in 
England is beneath her husband's control; the 
wife in France is her husband’s equal; the 
wife in America is her husband's superior and 
law-giver. In England, whens girl marries, 
she loses her freedom; in France she gains 
her freedom; in America (with a shrug) she 
retains her freedom. The Anglo-Saxon wife 
seldom knows anything about her husband’s 
business: the French wife, if her husband is a 
merchant, sitsin the cash room and acts as 
cashier. If left a widow she does not rely 
upon her sons to grow up and support her; 
she continues the business and remains head 
of the family. The French peasantry consti- 
tute the wealth of the country. Seventy 
per cent. of the land is owned by those 
who till it. The peasant woman knows 
nothing of stocks and bonds, but will save and 


scrape all her life to buy 
an acre of ground. She 
does not hold with some | 
who say that money is 
round and should be kept 4iy/ 
rolling; she says it is * 
flat and should be piled 

up, piece on piece. When 

a@ peasant girl, who has 
gone to town to enter 
service, draws her first 
month’s pay she steps 
down toasavings bank and deposits it there. 
When the English girl, similarly placed, draws 
her first month's pay, she goes out and buys a 
new bonnet and has her photograph taken in 
it. The joke about shooting one’s mother-in- 
law really should not have been sprung on us. 
It is very familiar here, but 't was exceed- 
ingly well told. In the whole course of 
the evening he never said a word adversely 
criticizing any thing or person of or belonging 
to France. Whether he spoke of married wo- 
men, maidens, peasants, servants, it was to 
point a moral for our benefit and never to dis- 
paraye. It is natural enough, but a man of 
large and true vision is not wholly fascinated 
by the way his own compatriots do things. 
One of the finest passages in his lecture re- 
ferred to Jacqueline, and it is evidence of his 
excellent memory and platform calm that this 
excellent passage, with all its seeming pathos 
and emotion, was taken word for word from 
his book, English Pharisees and French Croco- 
diles, being chap‘er IV. entire. Not a word 
was added, not a word forgotten. Thisis not 
said in dispraise, only one would have thought 
that the eloquent apostrophe to Jacqueline 
came from his soul, whereas it really came 
from Chapter IV. of the book referred 
to, and further I cannot trace it. In 
being able to do this he proves himself a 
great actor; in choosing to 
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a , s do it he exposes himself 
cK UA te the suspicion that he 
Sf \ IZ 4 : 
WY 4, has ceased observing and 
' we di thinking. As he spoke 
{ eloquently, page after 
e r \ page, about his beloved 


compatriots, it sounded 
to us like an unmeant 
jest. Our country has 
faults but we had thought 
that Angel-land could not 
be reached by boat. To 
find that its other name 
is France is perplexing in 
view of what we have seen and read. 


It is rather surprising that the sprightly 
and keen little man should have put his foot 
into it so seriously as he did at one point in 
his lecture. He was getting along splendidly 
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and was no doubt inwardly commenting, as he 
has done in his books, upon the Anglo 
Saxon greed for taffy and indifference to 
satire, until he arrived, by easy stages, 


at that portion of his lecture wherein he scores 
the “society” newspaper. He has an idea 
that some of the things which he is accustomed 
to say on this point are really not so bad. And 
so, with an extra flourish of his dainty rapier, 
he thrust. It did not seem to produce the 
usual effect, so he gave another flourish and 
another thrust. He felt that he must score a 
point somehow, so he resorted to a certain 
expedient. Whena traveling concert troupe 
strikes a country town thecomic singer goes 
few 


out and enquires the names of a 
local celebrities, and these he mixes 
into his songs to give them local color. 


Max knows the value of local color, so he pro- 
fessed to have once seen in a Toronto paper a 
ridiculous social item setting forth that ‘‘ Mrs, 
Blank looked thrilling in electric blue,” and he 
added that had this referred to his wife he 
would have pulled the editor's nose, Even this 
jest brought him very lamely out of his adven- 
ture, for the applause was scattered and fitful. 





Over the great body of the hall there shot a 
sudden chill. People withdrew into them- 
selves and it consumed twenty minutes of the 
speaker's best effort to restore the good feel- 
ing that had existed before he placed himself 
at an acute angle with his hearers, The mistake 
he made was in delivering a ready-made lecture 
and applying it locally without first ascertaining 
how it applied. His alleged alertness of observa- 
tion should have come into play and saved 
him. He should be aware that institutidhs 
similar in classification may, in different com- 
munities, be entirely different in nature, There 
are society papers and society papers, and in 
some places Max has evidently been fully 
endorsed in what he says. His demeanor, as 
he spoke, was full of anticipation and he has 
probably said his say all around the world, even 


to his threatened pulling of an imagin- 
ary editor’s imaginary nose. Proposing 
to pull an editor’s nose under purely 


supposititious and impossible circumstances 
in a pastime, by the way, quite as innocent 
and Parisian as duelling with cotton bullets. 


On enquiry he might have learned that 
SATURDAY NiGHt, while viewed askance at 
first, has won the confidence of the community 
by observing all the conventionalities of so- 
ciety and respectable life. It has brought into 
local journalism some conscience and delicacy 
of feeling, and these unwonted elements have 
been welcomed, so that the paper has 
become an institution of society itself. The 
charming Max may have got an inkling 
of the truth when he failed to arouse enthusi- 
asm on the point and when he found himself 
addressing three hundred people instead of 
three thousand Sunday afternoon. But it has 
always been his way to care little where he 
strikes so that he makes a pretty thrust. He 
is not a tutor, but a comedian. The matter is 
secondary to the method. And in method he 
is inimitable. He has all the arts of Coquelin 
and a splendid memory for the epigrams of 
Balzac and the witticisms of Anon. Whatever 
he picks up he makes brilliant almost past 
recognition, reminding one, as has been said, 
of those cook compatriots of his who can com- 
pass such marvels with second-hand dishes, 


* 

Ingersoll and the Bible, or, The Beauties of 
the Hebrew Scriptures, was the announced 
subject for David Christie Murray's lecture 
Monday evening. It had been set forth that 
Mr. Murray had been moved to take up the cud- 
gels by a characteristic attack of Ingersoll’s 
upon the Scriptures in a recent issue of a New 
York paper. Being asked to contribute to the 
success of Mr. Murray’s commendable under- 
taking, and having been greatly impressed by 
that gentleman’s oratory when here a month 
ago, I conscientiously declared that there was 
in my cpinion no man more fit to grapple with 
the chief agnostic of America and give him the 
hiding he deserves. I did not know, nor was 
the public made aware, that David Christie 
Murray was as pronounced a free-thinker as 
Robert Ingersoll. A large audience was, 
therefore, byjfalse pretenses collected in Asso- 
ciation Hall and regaled with a mixture of 
elcquent agnosticism and ridicule of Ingersoll 
for denying the literary merits of the Old 


Testament. A free-thinker may lecture if he 
choose, but he cannot without blame 
cause or permit himselt to be heralded 


as the champion of orthodoxy. The press was 
allowed to so misrepresent him. He did 
not say that he disbelieved in the New Testa- 
ment and the Atonement, but when he declared 
his unbelief in the Old Testament and con- 
fessed his attitude was one of *‘I don’t know,” 
| we can infer that to him the New Testament is 
merely interesting fiction. Viewed asa reply 
to Ingersoll his lecture was superfluous. We 
do not need his assurance that portions of the 
Old Testament are unequaled in literature. 
We asked for bread and he gave us a stone, 
We do not need to hear him read from Ruth, 
; from Solomon, from Job and Ezekiel to defend 
the literary merits of the Scriptures. His lec- 
ture had nothing in it warranting its delivery, 
save its arguments that the Scriptures were 
purely human, that the God of the Old Testa- 
ment was a parochial God, an aggrandized 
Jew man, conceived in the Jewish mind for 
the good of the Jews alone. Professing some 
soul-courage in tackling his subject, Mr, 
Murray should have seen to it that his manag- 
ers displayed some pocket courage in pro- 
perly announcing the nature of the lecture, 
He is a natural orator and in Peace and War 
he is heard at his best, but on delicate ground 
on Monday evening he seemed so constantly 
oppressed by a fear that he should say all he 
meant, that be seldom rose to oratory. When 
it was all said and done and he had fired 


his bolts, how did he conclude? He ap- 
pealed to believing people for pity to- 


wards such as he, who cannot believe. He 
said that if he was wrong the loss would be 
his, while if believers were wrong the eternal 
disappointment would fall upon unconscious 
spirits, upon eyes that were closed forever, 
upon intellects that had ceased to act, and 
senses incapable of impression. So he asked 
for the sympathy and the pity of believing 
people. If, then, his plight be pitiable, why 
should he go about seeking to reduce others to 
his pitiful condition? So that they, too, may 
bespeak the pity of those whose faith he has 
not overthrown, Why should he in one breath 
express a hope that he has sown some seed, 
and in the next ask the pity of those who have 
rejected his seed? He does not cut a very 
engaging figure. What I never can under- 
stand is, why these men who have cut adrift 
and can find comfort nowhere, should run 
amuck in every harbor of safety, severing 
cables and causing every craft they can come 
in contact with to stagger about in the storm 
as helpless as themselves, The true man, 
lover of his kind, will only expose his unbelief 
in hope of conviction, and if he have no hope 
he will go down tothe grave in silence, leaving 
undisturbed the most sublime, magnificent 
delusion (he thinks it a delusion) that could 
ever be conceived by the genius of man, 
MACK, 


Taking a season through, little fault can be 
found with the character of the plays which 
Manager Small presents to the patrons of the 
Toronto Opera House. Prices being lower 
than those charged at the Grand, it can hardly 
be expected that a succession of high-class 
performances can be witnessed at the Toronto 
Opera House. During the present season 


there has bewn ample room, with some few 
exceptions, fo: considerable improvement in 
the class of plays [presented at each of the 
city theaters, but this may be due to the fact 
that this is undoubtedly one of the worst 
theatrical seasons on record, and that many 
companies whichin other years have gone on 
tour have not been formed this season, orif they 
have, have become so discouraged with the 
result of business on tour that they have 
either disbanded or returned to the larger 
Across the line business 
until very recently has been worse than it has 
ever been known to be before, and a short time 
since I learned of no less than five companies 
having cancelled their dates in a city not 
removed many miles from New York. From 
a play-going point of view, however, Toronto 
cannot be said to have been very much affected 
by the hard times; however much they may 
grumble about the scarcity of money, people 
generally manage to find sufficient to give a 
toleratty fair patronage to the places of enter- 
tainment, and that the theaters would have 
still larger houses if a better class of plays 
To prove 
this it is only necessary to point to the 
splendid business done during the present week 
where Faust 
has been the attraction, and that, too, not- 
withstanding that only a fortnight ago Lewis 
Morrison played it for a week at the Grand, 
Possibly additionalinterest was lent to the per- 
formance at the ‘‘ Toronto” this week because 
the star happens to be a young Canadian actor, 
and that he presented Irving’s version of 
Be that as it may, it is 
safe to say that Mr. John Griffith has suc- 
ceeded in making a decided hit in the char- 
acter of Mephisto, to say nothing of the fact 
that the whole play itself has never been pre- 
sented to a Toronto audience in better fashion. 
In every little detail the staging of Faust has 
received the greatest possible care and atten- 
it lacks none of the 
scenic and mechanical effects which have 
done much to make Morrison's Faust accept- 
it surpasses 
that artist’s production in several respects, 
The scenery itself can not be spoken too highly 
of, and the great Witches’ Carnival on the 
Brocken may be regarded as so thoroughly 
realistic of what it is supposed to represent 


cities of the States. 


were advertised I have no doubt. 


at the Toronto Opera House, 


Goethe's great play. 

























tion, and whilst 


able to the Toronto public, 


that one is not sorry when the scene changes. 


another advantage. 


ance is concluded ata reasonable hour. Mr, 
Griffith’s impersonation of Mephisto is a de- 
cidedly powerful one, and whilst his conception 
of the character is somewhat different from 
that which we have been accustomed to see, 
it is nevertheless a most intelligent portrayal. 
Some even prefer it to that§¥of Morrison. 
He is well supported, findingjin Mr. George 
D. Baker an admirable Faust, and in 
Miss Beatrice Dauncourt a clever Marguerite, 
whose performance was slightly ‘marred, how- 
ever, by acold. We may expect after the suc- 
cess of his first visit to know more of Mr. 
Griffith in the future. 


* 
It may safely be said that Felix Morris as a 
star will henceforth be one of Toronto’s 
favorites. As the Chevalier in A Game of 
Cards he has long been a favorite, making one 
of the best old men on the American stage. It 
isa work ofart. As the old musician he is 
perhaps not a whit less admirable. Behind 
the Scenes is a three-act farcical comedy, an 
adaptation by Mr. Morris himself of the French 
play La Debutante. It represents an old man’s 
heroic struggle to make his daughter a great 
actress, an end which he finally attains, 
They have starved and worked with this 
aim in view, the father becoming a 
ludicrous figure through the dominance his one 
idea has gained over his every impulse, for in 
his perception there is no longer any sense of 
proportion, all matters of life being trifling 
alongside the one pursuit of making his 
daughter a great actress. The difficulty in get- 
ting a chance for her to make a public appear- 
ance in an important role brings about some 
striking situations. Weare shown rehearsals 
on the stage and the leading lady gets 
into a tantrum and throws up her 
part on the afternoon preceding the first 
presentation of a new play. Rose Dufard 
has managed to acquire the lines through 
assisting the star in getting up the part, and 
the old man prevails upon the manager to try 
his daughter in rehearsal. He decides to bring 
her on that evening. But just before the cur- 
tain goes up, in comes the leading lady ready 
to act. The manager is really relieved. Rose 
is in the depths of despair, but the old man is 
not beaten yet. Rose’s name is on the pro- 
gramme ; the manager says he will announce 
the change before the curtain rises. The old 
fellow rings the curtain-bell and up goes the 
drop; the cue is given end Rose goes on. It is 
a speedy and wonderful triumph and Rose is 
engaged at £30 a week. A lesson is read by 
this play to critics and to the public. We are 
reminded that there is a life often of pathos 
and grief behind the scenes, and the man who 
has not been niggardly in applauding what has 
pleased him feels that he has done the right 
thing. Others are impelled to do better in 
future. 


Fate seemed to be decidedly against the Cam- 
era Club’s entertainment in the Massey Music 
Hall, on Thursday evening of last week. With 
such frightful weather and the counter attrac- 
tion of a huge fire, the wonder is that the 
audience should have mustered as strongly as 
it did. The hall was evidently too large for 
the lecturer's voice, there being some difficulty 
in hearing at the back. The views were clear 
enough, however, and those who could hear 
perfectly enjoyed the realistic description of 
the Japanese scenery and phases of native life 
that were projected on the screen. The views 
were from photographs taken by Mr. Otis A. 
Poole himself, and beautifully colored by 
Japanese artists. We were shown the different 
stages in the cultivation of rice and tea plants 
and introdnced to the social and business life 
of Yokohama, The lecture was rich in hum- 


orous allusion and anecdote. 
. 


That popular and entertaining amusement 
caterer, J, Wesley Rosenquest, who is manager 
of the Bijou and 14th Street Theaters, New 
York, and also that renowned success, Blue 


And then Mr, Griffith’s version of Faust has 
Without injury to the 
play the dungeon scene is ’considerably cur- 
tailed, an arrangement by which the perform- 






































































































farce, 


lence. 


his star, Barney Ferguson. 


Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 
+ 


spired Trinity men to greater efforts, 
* 


pointers on how to succeed in life. 
* 


and a treat should result, 
o 


the week. _ 





Miss Maud Snarr. 


Snarr has a rare voice splendidly trained, is 
extremely popular in professional circles and 
with the public, and among the young singers 
of the day none has a more promising future, 





Ee Mistrusted His Sex. 


A Durham miner, aged seventy-three, visited 
a Newcastle lawyer, a bachelor, for the purpose 
of making his will. The old man’s property 
consisted of two small cottages, which had cost 
him £150, anc a little furniture. 

The lawyer having asked his client how he 
wished to dispose of his property, the latter re- 
plied: ‘‘ Ma auld woman hes to hev all se lang 
as she’s me widdow. Efter that ma bairns gets 
all.” 

** What age is your old woman?” asked the 
lawyer. 

**Seventy-tww,” replied the miner. 

‘** And how long have you and your wife been 
married ?” asked the lawyer. 

** Over fifty years,” replied the miner. 

Thereupon the lawyer suggested to his client 
that he should give the wife the interest dur- 
ing her life whether she continued a widow or 
otherwise. 

‘* Hinney, aa winnot. Aa’ll hev maaan way,” 
said the miner. 

‘** But surely,” replied the lawyer, “‘ you don’t 
expect your old woman, now seventy-two 
years old, would marry again after yourjdeath?” 

The miner, looking the lawyer full in the 
face, answered with much solemnity, ‘“‘ Wey, 
hinney, thor’s nae knaaing what young cheps 
like yourself will de for money.”—Pearson's 
Weekly. 





ee 


Infantile Emotions. 





Prof. Drummond, in his recently published 
work, The Ascent of Man, gives the following 
table, which has been compiled from a careful 
study of the emotional states in a little child: 

Fear is perceptibly manifest in alittle child 
three weeks old. When it is seven weeks old 
the sccial affections dawn. At twelve weeks 
emerges jealousy, with its companion, anger, 
Sympathy appears after five months, Pride, 
resentment, love of ornament, after eight, 
Shame, remorse and sense of the ludicrous 
after fifteen months, 

These dates, of course, Prof. Drummond is 
careful to observe, do not indicate in any me- 
chanical way the birthdays of emotions ; they 
represent rather stages in an infinitely gentle 
mental ascent, which are nevertheless so 
marked that we are able to give them names 
and use them as landmarks in psychogenesis, 





Free With the Free Lunch. 
Beerand—Say, Bartender, you don't have 
much of a free lunch here, do you ? 
Bartender—We do for about two seconds 
after we put it on the counter.—South Boston 
News. 


Jeans, has this season assumed the manage- 
ment of that at all times welcome and exceed- 
ingly clever comedian, Barney Ferguson, who 
for several seasons past has everywhere de- 
lighted large audiences with his most comical 
work in that funny play, McCarthy’s Mishaps, 
but who this season will present, under Mr, 
Rosenquest’s management, a new comedy en- 
titled Duffy’s Blunders, in which he will if 
possible have even more chance to display his 
extraordinary talents than he has hitherto 
had. Duffy's Blunders is called a vaudeville 
It is said, to be a composite comedy 
built-with but one design, and that is to make 
the auditor laugh heartily, and to judge from 
the reports of its powers in that direction it 
must indeed be a mirth-provoker par excel- 
The inimitable Barney Ferguson is 
leader in the festivities, supported of course 
by petite and clever Miss Marguerite Fergu- 
son and other clever and well known artiste. 
New music, new songs, new dances, new funny 
lines and situations, in fact everything new, 
with the exception of the old-time favorite in 
the company, are the just claims for public 
favor advanced by Manager Rosenquest and 
Duffy’s Blunders, 
with its wealth of talent and splendid acces- 
sories, will be seen at the Toronto Opera House 
all next week, with the usual matinees on 


Rehearsals are under way for the production 
of A. W. Pinero’s play The Magistrate, Feb- 
ruary 15 and 16, in the Academy of Music, by 
the Trinity Dramatic Club, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Martin Cleworth. Betsey was 
such a huge success last year that it has in- 


A report of the lecture by Rev. Russell H. 
Conwell in the Pavilion (Kleiser’s Star Course) 
will be given in next issue—a few of his wise 


Augustin Daly’s A Gaiety Girl will run all 
next week at the Grand. The company is said 
to be direct trom Daly’s Theater, London, Eng., 


Frohman’s The New Boy has been amusing 
the Grand's patrons during the latter half of 


We publish a portrait of Miss Maud Snarr, 
who sang so charmingly at the concert given 
last week in aid of the families of the firemen 
killed and injured in the recent fire. Miss 


















































After Darkness, Light. 


For Saturday Night. 
A orash I heard and felt the probes and throes 
Of anguish, pain unspeakable, 
Then slowly, a deep darkness ‘round me grows. 


Such gloom and silence (never felt before) 
In depths of epace illimitable, 
My mortal shell lay broken on Time's shore. 


Outstretched hands seemed groping, groping ‘round, 


Seeking, grasping, finding never. 
In deathly quiet, I could hear no sound. 


Then near me seemed a presence shining bright, 
It sald, ‘‘ Why stay you there ?. Press on 
Your goal’s not here, but yonder in the light. 


“These forms around sought not this light below 
Where spiritual sight begins, 
T cannot now on them this gift bestow. 


** These dwell in darkness, f>llow me above, 
Fear not but trust and follow on ; 
God draws you to Him with the cords of love.” 


Peace came as when a child feels mother’s kiss, 
Then on and ever on, I pressed, 
And ever grew the peace, the light, the bliee. 
Toronto. J, B. Frreuson. 





St. Paul’s Chimes, London. 


For Saturday Night. 
Oh the merry clang and clamor 
And the slashing ring and hammer 
Of the bells, 
As their brazen tongues uproarious 
Peal forth their music glorious. 
Joyous belle, 


Till the echoes shake and quiver 

Like the reede along the river 
Bank in fall, 

And their deep sonorous thunder 

Swelle as though to rive asunder 
Tower-and wall. 


Now their voices sweet and low, 

Swinging, swaying to and fro 
On the breeze, 

Seem to whisper in my ear 

Memorles of childhood dear, 
Reet and peace. 


As when in boyhood’s happy hour 
I played beneath the old church tower 
And belfry grim,} 
And through the night would listening lie 
To the belle’ wild lullaby, 
Weird and dim. 


Oh the merry clanging bells, 
Loud their mellow music ewells, 
Bold and free. 
May their tripping, silvery jangling 
And their angry, clamorous wrangling 
Ne’er silenced be. 


London, Ont. H. O. Scormarton. 


My Lady’s Davenport. 


For Saturday Night. 

Upon its shelves grim essays stand, but roses ‘are a-bloom. 

(I've gracious leave to write a while in her small morning 
room ) ; 

Good luck | here’s a pen I like, and paper by the quire, 

And I’m left in gay possession of her davenport entire. 


Each dance seems numbered with a tiower that lives in pot 
pourri, 

Sweet little memories of herself, they seem to float to me, 

And seated here at her own shrine, where throng her girlish 
gods, 

I feel like some old pilgrimer as sacred ground he trode. 


Shakespeare, in reddest raiment olad, frowns down on 
Kippling’s lore, 

And books cf Frencb, and booke of Dutch, and books of 
every shore, 

Wait but to give her all that’s beet of this, of every land, 

Ah, happiest books ! her love is yours, you touch her little 
hands! 


My lady's daiaty davenport ie like her dainty self, 

There’s a very contradictory mase upon each inlald shelf, 

And ite curious little treasures that you come on unawares, 

Ae you fumble on exploring tours within the brass-bound 
drawere. 


Behold a little prayer book white, and Willard’s photo- 
graph, 

And here I eee some odes by me (supposed to make her 
laugh) ; 

Hoste of ball programmes, oh, by George ! on skeleton’s I'v” 
chanced— 

Scalps! Scalps of those unhappy men she’s dazzled as she 
danced. 


Ah, ha! this waxeth Interesting, siz diaries I eee, 

(Maybhap regarding books she’s read, and where she's 
been to tea), 

Old songs, o'd flowers, old notes galore! account books 
(looking new), 

And—pshaw! these look most gruesomely like blue tled 
billet doux 


From someone else. 
came from me. 

Those old, short notes I wrote to her last year across the 
een. 

Oh, hope divine, arisen at last! My little lady fair, 

Among these penates grave and gay, can love, eweet love, 
be lurking there? Ww. 


Bat no, by Jove, these notes! they 


The Ideal. 


For Saturday Night. 
O! where art thou, the good, the true, 
The source and fount of my delight ; 
The joy, the hope which I pursue, 
The hope which makes the future bright? 





Thy fairy form in dreame I gee, * 
In bright, ethereal beauty clad ; 

I leap the years and on with thee 
I roam {n dreams and I am glad. 


Or from the sea oliff’s dizzy height,} 
Far o’er the miste that circle ‘round, 
Like echo faint in summer night 
I seem to hear thy bugle sound. 


It calle and calls until I rise 

And wander forth I know not where, 
With eager step and straining eyes, 

In search of thee, my beauteous fair. 


Ofttimes I seem to see thee stand 
Upon the airy hille afar, 

And beckon with thy lily hand, 
While slowly fades the morning etar. 


And I am conj!ng, coming, love ; 

I long to reach thee, claim thee mine, 
And on those sun-olad hille above’ 

To share thy happiness divine. 


Toronto, January 14, 1895, ALEX. Roperrson. 





Heaven. 





For Saturday Night. 

Heaven's not a place, a land away, away beyond the stare, 

Enrapt in mystery impenetrable save by death. 

Heaven fe a state of mind, wherein the consciousness of ei0 

Has been destroyed forever by Omnipotence, 

Where all’s harmonious, joyful, pure, beyond earth's higk- 
eet concept, 

Where life ie indestructible, and truth holds sway forever; 

Where love unchanging moulde each thought; where love 
ie universal ; 

There—in that state of mind alone—is heaven. 

Baffalo, N. Y. Lavra Lunar. 
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Between You and Me. 


HAVE always held that the principal 
lesson and the most useful one taught 
by the Christian belief in the Atone- 
meat was in its substitutionary aspect 
—ifI might coin a word. Now, don’t 
say Lady Gay is going into the pulpit, 
for if she has one sincere sympathy it 
is for preachers of the present day, 

and nothing tempts her less than a chance to 
sermonize, But, to return, the idea of getting 
outside oneself and inside the mind and feel- 
ing of some other self, or many of ’em, should 
bs encouraged by practice until the people 
about us would be as sacred as our own sweet 
self, Charles Reade makes one of his char- 
acters, ® dear wise old physician, say 
that Put Yourself in His Place is the whole of 
Christianity in a nutshell. The most potent 
argument one can use to a thoughtless and 
cruel child is to say, ‘‘How would you like 
someone to do that to you?” and the idea of 
‘one’s feelings should a giant take a fancy to 
pull off one’s legs and arms, makes one less 
likely to take enjoyment in the pastime of de- 
nuding a helpless fly of his numerous limbs, 
This substitutionary practice would be so use- 
ful in society. How would you enjoy having 
some smarter woman call you a dowdy, or 
some cheeky man amuse himself by repeating 
some slip of your tongue? After you have 
thorovghly entered into the selves of your 
neighbors you will find them very in- 
teresting, their failings not so dark and 
their virtues quite transcendent. You will be 
able to be a mother, gloating over her bonnie 
boys and girls, a sister proud of her handsome 
brother, a fiancee desirous only of a quiet cor- 
ner with the best beloved. To the Greeks the 
conduct of these folk is foolishness, but to you, 
who have entered into the self of each one, it 
has a kaleidoscopic interest that you enjoy and 
understand. You can be a debutante, twitter- 
ing and nervous, or a disappointed girl, sore 
under the slight of many seasons, or a man, 
solicitous of the tie of your cravat, or an artist 
adoring art and impatient of failure, or a 
musician lovingly handling his instrument and 
anxious only to wake the voice of the god 
within it and make the careless world listen 


and worship. 





Of all the arts that woman knows, this art 
of getting into the selves of other people is the 
most interesting and powerful. I have heard 
people lement that they could not get on with 
other people, that something always seemed to 
antagonize them. They had forgotten to for- 
get themselves and study those other selves, 
and they stood on one side ofa spirit wall and 
their comrades on the other, and nothing but 
going around to the other side could better 
things. ‘‘She is so sympathetic” is the 
dearest thing we can say of another, 
and sympathy is not the mother nor 
the child of selfishness. If you and I 
were, as we might be, a part of the self of 
every other one we know, should we accept 
mutely the mean and spiteful and untrue 
things even the deafest of us occasionally 
hear? Not much. We would instinctively 
champion the absent, into whose life we have 
entered and whose good and iliareours. But 
standing as we do—apart—thy soul from my 
soul, we are Orpahs to our Naomis, and liable 
to turn back when the road leads over rough 
or far places for the tongue or for the feet. 


Did you ever get back a dead letter? Yester- 
day the postman taxed me three cents to re- 
ceive a dilapidated old screed which I sent to 
an intimate friend last October and which had 
apparently been through some sort ofa civil 
war in New York State. All the miles it must 
have been carried by postmen through twelve 
districts and all the breath they must have 
wasted over enquiries make me quite weary to 
contemplate. And now, like Paddy’s curse, it 
has come back tome, You know we Irish folk 
believe that an ill wish travels in a circle, and 
that’s why we are weary of uttering one. I am 
going to start that letter off again to New 
York, when it will have cost me nine cents, 
about its full value. 


I know of a dead letter which I did not laugh 
at. It was written just before the war, that 
war tothe south of us which broke so many 
hearts, which left in the first years of it a 
swath of cut-down lives through the fairest 
part of the Union. Soldiers from New York’s 
first families went to guard the road to Wash- 
ington, and from the camp a young subaltern 
wrote a hurried note to his sweetheart, put it 
in an envelope and being suddenly called away 
had no time to address it, but thrust in into his 
pocket, sealed and blank. There it lay for days, 
the young subaltern was shot beside a college 
chum, whotookhis watch and papersand carried 
them for many a weary month in his pocket, 
waiting until he should get a chance to send 
them back to New York. At that time there 
was in my limited child circle of acquaintances 
a lovely girl—my idol—who wore always a 
gown of crape and a long veil, and whose 
smile was inexpressibly sweet and sad. No 
one told me anythingabout her, but we scraped 
acquaintance and I fell head over ears in love 
with her. I sometimes went to her home, and 
one evening as,I sat on a low stool beside her 
and listened to her, that message which always 
made her grow paler and shrink away was 
brought, bidding her come to the drawing- 
room to receive visitors with her mother, There 
Were three visitors, each an invalided soldier, 
and to each she was presented as “my 
daughter Frances.” ‘The third one started 
at the name and, presently made an 
excuse to draw her away to a window, 
where I jealously followed them. The officer 
was a big cavalry man from Kentucky, and he 
began to talk of the riders he knew and their 
daring. ‘*The prettiest rider I knew at col- 
lege,” he said, watching her steadily, ‘‘ was a 
fine young fellow who went out with the 
Seventh ——.” My lady felt about for a chair 
and sat down. ‘*He had written a letter the 
last day we were incamp, which he had not 
time to address, and I am carrying it about 
with me to try and find the owner. Poor Fred, 
he would like her to get it.” My lady stood 
up and held out her hand, her pale face was 


pink and her eyes eager. The officer quietly 
Opened his pocketbook and handed her a letter, 
& ragged, worn-out envelope, from which the 
note protruded. She snatched it from him and 


ran from the room. It was her dead letter ! 
LapyY GAY, 
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The Canadian Voyageurs at the Pyramids 





Telling how a Gathering of Fifty Distinguished Canadian Gentlemen Contemplated one of 
the Wonders of the World and Taught an Arab Tribe Something 
of North American Geography. 


By CHARLES LEWIs SHAW, 


SECOND PART. 

HE sheik, surrounded by thetribe whom 
he with difficulty restrained, came 
forward to greet us with most pro- 
fuse salaams. We courteously ac- 
knowledged his evident desire to do 
us honor by remarking, ‘‘ How are 

you, old stocking? Draw it mild, old boy. I 
was poor once myself, etc.,” and tendering him 
Jack Boyle’s sadly depleted bottle. The old 
Mohammedan smiled knowingly, looked around 
at his followers and hesitatingly refused. 

“Another son of temperance,” muttered 
Michie. 

The Bedouins for a few seconds looked at us 
wonderingly. We were from America, so said 
the bond, and most of us chewed tobacco, but 
the American millionaires they had been 
accustomed to were slightly different. They 
weren't dressed in motley costumes contributed 
by every branch of Her Britannic Majesty’s 
service, from the Life Guard to the Army 
Service corps, and we didn’t have a red-covered 
book in one hand and an opera glass in the 
other. In the memory of the oldest member 
there was never any American capitalist that 
had patched his breeches with canvas or wore 
his socks outside his trousers. But, then, 
Americans were eccentric, and they made for 
us, 

Thus began the second battle of the Pyra- 
mids, It raged at intervals allday. It was 
@ sort of surprise to us. We had 
been accustomed to a certain amount of respect 
along the Nile as part of the British army, but 
here we were merely tourists. The tactics 
pursued by this pack of wolves were more than 
human nature could bear. They had been 
accustomed to having their importunate and 
semi-violent attentions bought off by isolated 
tourists who would keep on paying shilling 
after shilling for the sake of peace, but we 
were not built that way; we never paid any- 
thing for peace. These beggars have a pecu- 
liar courage. Jim Burney had to knock one 
industrious vendor of old relics down three 
times before he could make him begin to 
understand that that American millionaire 
wasn’t out shopping that day, and still the | good Canadian cheers for the flag we’ve served 
Arab came up for a fourth attempt. Campaign ; and the Queen we love. Now, together.” 
rations and hard work had made us as hard as Whose blood wouldn't flow faster and what 
nails, and we were as fit as fiddles except for a} eye wouldn’t glisten as we cheered? None of 
slight swelling around most of our heads, | that much scattered band I warrant, 
which made a fellow rather prone to anger The last “tiger” had hardly been given when 
when twoor three Arabs would attempt to | Frank’s two guides came forward with the 
haul him off one way and three or four would | usual cry of ‘‘backsheesh.” Now that was a 
attempt to take himin an opposite direction, | foolish proceeding on their part, for Frank’s 
totally regardless of the fact that he was | fighting blood was up and he remembered 
twenty-one years of age and of sound mind. | them. They were carried down the pyramid 
But this was mere skirmishing or affairs of | by sympathetic friends. Frank then, after an 
outposts. Each of us succeeded in reducing | apology to the Professor for the desecration, 
our individual following to two by rendering | proceeded to carve in large capitals, “ F. 
the others semi-unconscious (that was the only | Michie, Esq., Winnipeg, Man.,” two inches be- 
way) and we started up the Great Pyramid. low that of the Prince of Wales, 

“T'll go any mana dollar that I’m up first,” I didn’t see Frank again till late in the 
said Charlie B——, who was up about the sixth | afternoon. In the meantime we had 
tier of steps and had a good start. duly inspected the Sphinx (Frank al- 

“T’ll take it. I'll take it,” could be heard | ways called it ‘‘Sphinnix,” one syllable 
from a dozen voices, and up the two hundred | not being enough for such a marvel), the 
and three tiers we swarmed in a frantic race. | tombs, and had had lunch and beer, pots of 
‘Two Bedouins, each holding an arm, would | beer. A man can fall into worse hands than 
jump on the tier above and by dint of hauling | Cook’s agency. The only ‘“‘lions” left to be 
would assist step by step. Our activity rather | done were the two chambers, located in the in- 
surprised the natives, and the jumps of three | terior of the Great Pyramid. I was one of the 
or four feet didn’t seem to bother us as it did | last that scrambled through the four-foot in- 
other millionaires. But the Arabs had a | clined passage leading tothe King’s chamber. 
scheme, a fell scheme, by which they | I thought I must be nearing the center of the 
had hitherto invariably succeeded in procuring | thirteen acres of solid stone, when I was star- 
additional backsheesh. We wondered at first | cled by goblin-like yells and hoots as if the 
why, as we became separated, that instead of | spirits of all the departed Pharaohs were hold- 
being guided directly up the face of the Pyra- | ing high carnival immediately ahead. As I 
mid, each bloated capitalist would be taken to | advanced it seemed that some old ghost with 
landing-places formed by the removal of some | a particularly bad voice was lilting an air that 
of the large slabs of sandstone. We didn’t | seemed strangely familiar. Surely that 
wonder in a minute after our arrival there. | couldn’t be ‘‘ Money Musk!” And could that 
The guides did the wondering then. They | sepulchral voice have really said, ‘‘ Ladies to 
wanted more backsheesh. Insisted on it. | the center and gents’ hands round.” In a 
Refused to go on without it. Made dark | minute I could hear another air that couldn’t 
threats as to hurling their supposed victims | be mistaken, ‘‘The Irish Washerwoman,” 
down the space of incline, and otherwise made | which sounded weird-like as it was wafted 
themselves generally objectionable. Even the | down the passage, and a roar of a Breakdown. 
worm will turn, and so will a Canadian river- | Then the sepulchral voice said, ‘All circle 
man. A volunteer voyageur who couldn’t | to the left,” followed by ‘* Balance all,” and I 
thrash two Egyptian guides properly and com- | stepped into the sepulchre of one of Egypt's 
pletely in four minutes and a half, and bring | greatest kings. 
out a thorough understanding of things in gen- There were only a few candles alight in the 
eral, was not required on that trip. We did it, oblong chamber, and the figures of the eight 
and the race was resumed. Poor old Frank | athletic river-drivers, energetically putting the 
Michie! Boyle’s bottle had got in its work. | finishing touches to the last figure of a coun- 
He was inclined to stoutness and _ his | try cotillon, looked fantastic and unearthly in 
guides grasped the situation and let | the dim light. In a corner one fellow was 
Frank go. They quietly withdrew to a safe vigorously lilting the dance music and in an- 
distance and proceeded to negotiate. Frank | other Jim Borwick was calling off with a verve 
had to yield, but as he puffed up after me I |} and enthusiasm that, however appropriate 
could hear him swearing in nervous but care- | at a barn-raising on the banks of the Mada- 
fully assorted Canadian-Saxon, something | waska, seemed supremely ludicrous in the 
about cutting the hearts out of some Mo- | center of the Great Pyramid. : 
hammedan gentlemen when he got on level ** Allemand left and all balance,” and the 
ground, Frank didn’t win the dollar. He vaulted chamber re-echoed to the vigorous 
didn’t care. Indifferent to his companions, | shuffling of the dancers feet. 
from the dizzy top of the mysterious stone “Step gently, boys, misquoted a thick voice, 
wonder he gazed around with glistening eyes.| which I recognized as Michie’s, from the ele- 
on the historic scene before him, Beside him, vated sarcophagus in the center ; of the 
amidst a collection of scientific instruments, chamber. ‘' Yer tread is on an Empire's dust.” 
stood a little, quaint old fellow with blue spec- “Two or three empires I should think, 
tacles. He was a German professor, whose answered Charlie en coughing, with one 
books on Egyptology have a world-wide fame. kingdom and twelve'republics thrown in, judg- 
He loved the Pyramid and everything about | ing by the dust they are kicking up. 
them, and he had been pottering around them How Frank ever got up into that stone 
for months. As the cloistered priest at | sarcophagus is as much a mystery tome as 
Canterbury must have looked at the | Cheops is to modern science. But there he 
invasion of the sanctuary by Becket’s | was seated right in it, holding a candle in one 
murderers, so looked the German savant. He hand and a flask in the other, and he was 
finally gathered his precious instruments close | drunk, unmistakably drunk. I could hear 
to his side and gazed fearfully at the actions of | him soliloquize, **I wish the boys in Winnipeg 
the strange beings that had intruded on his could see me now. Here I am in the center of 
investigation. A remark from Michie, that | a pyramid that was gray-headed when Abra- 
curious communion that exists between enthu- | ham was alive, seated in astone coffin once 
siasts of similar tastes,and ina few minutes | used by a king that’s dead so long that 


sorbing interest of his listener, poured into 
Frank's ears some of the startling historical 
and mathematical truths concerning the monu- 
ment on which they stood. Frank eagerly 
drank them in and only interrupted by exclam. 
ations that must have struck his learned in- 
formant as novel. When Frank heard that 
the entrance to the chambers within, which 
had defied the search of men for centuries, was 
discovered by astronomical calculations by a 
Jewish astronomer in Paris who had never 
even seen the Great Pyramid, Frank’s eyes 
opened wider.and he admiringly said, ‘‘ Well, 
may I be d——.” I even felt the infection of 
the old fellow’s enthusiasm as he talked of the 
marvelous knowledge of astronomy, mechanics 
and hydrostatics possessed by the ancient Egyp- 
tians and exemplified in the almost supernatu- 
ral structure on which we stood. He was 
theorizing regarding its construction and 
pointed with his stick to the nature of the 
enormous stone which crowned the vast pile. 
Our eyes naturally followed the direction of 
the cane. The whole of the flat surface was 
simply covered with names carved in the sand- 
stone by the ubiquitous tourist from every 
part of the globe. Frank looked closely at 
the place where the Professor's iron-shod walk- 
ing-stick was being vigorously pressed, and he 
stooped down. His face changed and quietly 
lifting the stick he said, ‘‘ Excuse me, sir, but 
don’t rub that name out.” I looked and saw 
ALBERT EDWARD P, 

‘“‘That’s the name of the future King of Eng- 
land, The eldest son of our Queen, God bless 
her.” 

Frank was much more of a loyalist than an 
Egyptologist. He was also something of a 
stump speaker. He turned to his fifty com- 
rades and said : 

“Boys, the trip's over, We've shown the 
world that Canadians are as willing now as in 
days gone by to fight for the flag that’s flying 
from the citadel over there.” Frank here 
pointed to Cairo, ‘‘ We've been used well and 
now we're going home. Before we go, lads, 
let us from the top of this old pyramid that has 
seen such strange things in its time, give three 


































the Canadian shantyman and the German nobody knows anything about him. I sup- 
student were brothers. You couldn’t tear | pose it'll be the same with me, But I 
them apart. wonder where he is now, for he must 

have been a mummy. Stolen! I guess, 


“Go away, you fellows,” Michie said, ‘I’m 
going to camp out with the old bird with the 
goggles allday. He knows things.” 

The old professor under Frank's protection 
regained confidence and, gratified by the ab- 


Those Bedouins wouldn’t only steal the cop- 
pers trom a dead man’s eyes; they'd steal the 
corpse and then ask backsheesh from the rela- 
tions, They'd steala king as quick as Boyle 



















































would in a game of draw poker.” 

It was nearly sunset when we were assembled 
on the sand, awaiting the carriages for our 
drive back to barrack. The Bedouins gathered 
themselves together for a final onslaught. 
Frank had slipped and rolled down about the 
latter half of the narrow passage from the 
king’s chamber, and he was sore all over. 
When the Arabs, more pertinacious than ever, 
reiterated their demands for backsheesh, with 
& melodramatic wave of the hand he said : 

“When these beggars’ great-grandfathers 
were alive, Napoleon made a_highfaluting 
speech to his army about forty centuries over- 
looking them from yonder heights, and to 
fight well, and so forth. Now, boys, all I've 
got to say is, those niggers should be pulver- 
ized before we go. Let’s pulverize them!” 

I met a friend the other day, who had just 
made a tour of the world, and his visit to the 
Pyramids was discussed. I asked him about 
the guides. He told me that when he informed 
their sheik that although he was from America 
he was a Canadian, the Bedouins seemed 
alarmea and muttered something about not 
liking the Canadian kind of Americans, He 
was rather surprised, therefore, with the de- 
ference and consideration that was accorded 
him, which was in striking contrast to the 
persecution the rest of the party met with, I 
explained how it was. 





Life and Times of Martha Mason. 


BY MACK. 
Interrupted and Concluded, 


At the very outset I expressed a fear that 
the task of writing biography was beyond me, 
but a sense of duty impelled me to the effort. 
However, the reception which has been 
accorded the first chapters of this work has 
not been of a nature to dispel my misgivings, 
An author who fails so completely in his 
purpose as to have his strictures misconstrued 
as compliments, and his praise interpreted as 
being satirical, can do nothing better than 
abandon an undertaking for which he is un- 
fitted, The ever gentle reader will understand 
with what amazement the author has found 
that his pictures of the domestic life of the 
Mason family have entirely failed to produce 
their natural effect. He has praised Martha 
Mason without stint and justified her whole 
course ; he has condemned William Mason as 
anarrow and selfish man, incapable of realiz- 
ing the wide usefulness of his wife, yet there 
are many readers who decide, upon the evid- 
ence advanced, that the woman was in 
fault and the man to be pitied. Nor 
is this all. From strangers little is 
expected, but when one is ‘‘ wounded in the 
house ofa friend” he is entitled to cry out 
against treachery. Those women, members of 
the B. Y.W. Sisterhood, and others who are en- 
gaged in useful work of one sort and another, 
who believe that they were created for nobler 
purposes than housekeeping and house-mak- 
ing, these, of whom the author has made 
himself the humble champion, have not 
thanked him for his efforts. They have writ- 
ten him angry letters, in which he is called 
atupid or malicious. One says, ‘‘ Don’t dwell 
on the husband or the home. Leave them out 
of it, or you will defeat your object. People 
are narrow. You can’t convince them that the 
cause is more important than the small sacri- 
fices it demands.” Others do not approach 
the authorin this confidential way, but score 
him harshly. He has therefore decided to 
throw the thing up in anger, with the full con- 
currence of the editor. 

One word about the wicked husband. It is 
understood that he is going about jubilant 
over his vindication as he calls it—thus show- 
ing that my failure is complete. He is re- 
ported to have said that no contortion of the 
facts could fail to show that he has been 
wrecked by his late wife's futile desire to be 
largely useful rather than humbly indispens- 
able. Feeling unable to grapple witha man 
so dogmatic in his arguments and one who in 
his own person affords a well nigh incontest- 
able evidence of his contention, I wrote to the 
Rev. Luxury Covet to assist in vindicating his 
late ally. He replies that he considers my 
whole undertaking indiscreet and declines to 
share the discredit of it. 

Cuffed and rebuffed in this manner, what 
remains but to relinquish the attempt to do 
justice to ‘‘one whois gone?” It is athankless 
and severe task. If youdo not think it diffi- 
cult to go through the records of a useful 
woman and show that the things which she 
accomplished were greater than those which 
she neglected ; that her creations were greater 
than her destructions ; that what did happen 
was preferable to what might have been ; that 
the wife’s highest duty is not to put her bread 
upon the family table but to cast it upon the 
waters faithfully, hoping that it will not waste 
but float away to succor unknown people in 
unknown places, or at worst amuse the eddies 
ere it becomes sodden and disappears—if 
you think this task easy, try it. The home 


dilapidated, cheerless; the husband’s car- 
eer an ignoble travesty upon what his 
talents promised at the outset; wreck- 


age confronting you that cannot be waived 
aside—these are piled into the scale against 
the woman of Brigades and Sisterhoods. 
To balance this, pound for pound, and show 
a credit still’ due the woman, you have to 
pile up on the other end of the scale intangible 
results and visionary weights such as words 
spoken, advice given, speeches made, articles 
written, moral stamina imparted, foreign mis- 
sions canvassed for; things numerous enough 
and imposing in name, but not of much weight 
when lying dispassionately in the scale. But 
at the conclusion of a woman's life these things 
must be placed in the balance pound for pound, 
and a debit or credit entered in the Book of 
Life. It is a feat for Omnipotence. For a 
human being to attempt it is vain, for all the 
intangible things he can pile upon the scale 
can never move the dead weight on the other 
half of the balance. You see, searching into 
this matter has reversed my views. The home 
is the inner sanctuary of religion more sacred 
than the Church, Christianicy can better suf- 
fer the loss of the Church than of the home, 
and possibly one perfect, beautiful home is as 
great an instrument for the world’s betterment 
as a well organized church. For no perfect 
church can be built save upon perfect homes ; 
ng public religion upon anything but private 
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righteousness; no remote good can atone for 
an immediate wrong. Wordy aid to the cause 
of the world’s morality can not recompense for 
& murder done, 





Our Phillippa Abroad. 


HERE are Christmases and Christmases. 

Laat year I was in a benighted region 

where the thermometer pointed to 

twenty below zero. The snow was 
swirling in great fleecy wreaths down 

over the pine trees, and the little 

church was well nigh hidden in the drifts. 
There were evergreen and stag-horn moss, and 
ashberries, and pine, by way of decoration, and 
everyone was smothered up to the eyes in fur. 

Yeetcrday was hot. All the windows were 
cpen, the Mediterranean was blinking in the 
sunshine, people were sitting out on their 
balconies basking in the warmth, and I beheld 
a dripping figure in very brief garments mak- 
ing his way up from the bathing pier. All the 
previous day we had labored in the church 
amid great, fragrant pyramids of flowers, and 
had tried hard to believe that we were decor- 
ating for Christmas and not for a wedding or 
Easter. The church looked beautiful when we 
had finished. but strange, and to our Western 
eyes almost inappropriate. There were palms, 
sent over from Mortola in Italy, and stately 
date fans, ferns of every description ; there 
were roses of all colors and varieties, hya- 
cinths, narcissi, daisies and maiden-hair, 

It was Christmas and yet not Christmas, but 
if the greetings were in all the tongues of the 
Tower of Babel, they were at least as sincere 
as in our land of ice and snow. ‘‘ Merry Christ- 
mas,” said the stiff English lady at dejeuner. 
** Bon Noel,” murmured the large-eyed, melan- 
choly Frenchman, ‘ Frohe Weinachten,” gob- 
bled the fat German in an ecstasy of benevo- 
lence, and even the Russian baroness and 
the Polish countess ceased glaring at each 
other for the day and exchanged a “ Bozie 
Narodzenie szczesliwy” with unusual amiabil- 
ity, while the Yankee stroked his short chin 
and told us, with a glint of cordiality in his 
eye, that he wished us ‘‘ Happiness with knots 
in it.” 

At dinner our chef surpassed himself and we 
waded through fifteen courses without a 
murmur. The big table was beautifully de- 
corated with pieces montees, while crimson 
roses and orange blossoms were laid in a 
broad band down the center. 

* What is Supreme de Volaille a la Regence? " 
demanded young Oxford, opposite, screwing in 
his eye-glass and regarding the lengthy menu 
despairingly, ‘“‘and Aspic de fois gras, en bell: 
vue. Ah, now we know where weare. This is 
Faisan d Angleterre en Voliere.” 

Bernadine fairly jumped when the head 
waiter sailed proudly around the big table with 
a lovely pheasant, looking as if he were going 
to fly off the dish—the pheasant, not the waiter 
—his beautiful head erect, his wings out- 
stretched, his grand tail pendent. Alas, we 
ate him five minutes later without the slight- 
est compunction. Whether it was the effect of 
the bird or not, we all got flighty after that and 
drank each other’s health in champagne, Vin 
Ordinaire, siphon, water—anything at all. 
We didn’t drink the Queen or the President 
or the Republic, because we were of vari- 
ous countries and would have risen and 
rent each other, but the gentlemen gallantly 
drank ‘‘ The Ladies,” and the ladies returned 
thanks, and we drank ‘‘The Proovrietor” and 
‘The Cook,” and then came that sweetest and 
saddest of all toasts, ‘* Absent Friends.” There 
was a little silence after that, and someone 
gave the ghost of a sob. But the German 
saved the banquet, for he clapped on an im- 
mense green cracker cap and beamed around 
with such a funny mixture of impudence and 
bashfulness that we all laughed and talked 
harder than ever to make up for that little 
strangled silence. 

After dinner we had a dance in the salon, 
and someone got out the Toronto University 
song book, and we made the rafters ring with 
Mush Mush, and Clementine, and Massa, and 
Dixie, and after a tempestuous Swedish, which 
no one knew, in which all imagined they 
were proficient, our Christmas Day by the 
Mediterranean came to an end. I attach a 
menu for the benefit of any Toronto matron 
who may desire to see the latest thing in 
culinary inventions. 

MENU. 

Potage printanier Royal. 
Saumon du Rhin, sauce riche. 
Filet de Boouf a la Godard. 
Supreme de Volaille a la Regence. 
Aspio de foie gras en belle-vue. 
Asperges d’Argenteuil, sauce hollandaise. 
Fasian d’Angleterre en Voliere. 
Salade de Saison. 

Plum: pudding au Rhum. 
Glace a la Venitienne. 
Gateau nepolitain. 

Piece montee. 
Dessert. 


Mentone, France, Dec. 26. PHILLIPPA, 








Good Advice. 


Judge Noonan, of San Antonio, Texas, who 
is a Republican, but was elected to Congress 
during the 6th of November landslide, is quite 
a humorist. On one occasion a young lawyer, 
who had just been admitted tothe bar, asked 
him for advice, 

* What is it you want advice about ?” asked 
Judge Noonan blandly. 

“A certain lawyer has been telling everybody 
that lam adonkey. Don’t you think I ought 
to fight him or sue him for damages ?” 

‘* Fight him by all means, If you sue him he 
will prove it on you.” 





Miss Sears—Do you think George would 
marry me for my money? Evchel Knox—It 
might be worth trying; how much have you 
got? 

A.—How do you know that Maler has come 
in for a fortune? B.—Why, formerly, people 
always said he was crazy ; now they say he is 
original, 

Penam—Col,. Bloodyman's old war traits still 
cling to him. Nicks—How so? Penam—I 
dined with him last night and he gave the 
waiter no quarter, 

Teacher—Johnny Green, point out Africa on 
the map. John—Please, ma’am, it ain’t polite 
to point. 

Teacher—Now, Charlie, tell us what you 
know about Cicsus? Charlie—Dudes wear 
’em in their pants, 











Short Stories Retold. 
An American, traveling in England, on one 
occasion happened to be in the neighborhood of 
Millbank Prison, and fancied that he would 
like a glimpse at that famous place of deten- 
tion. ‘‘Can you tell me the way to Millbank?” 
he asked of a stout tradesman whom he met. 
‘* Aye,” answered John Bull; ‘‘ knock me down 
and rob me pockets, and you'll soon enough be 
on the straight road there!” Then, without 
vouchsafing any further information, he passed 
on with a chuckle. 





One of Arthur Roberts’s smartest repartees 
is being recalled. The piece was one of 
Farnie’s, Joe Tapley started it by walking in 
ten minutes late, Harry Bracy came in ten 
minutes later, and ten later still in strolled the 
imperturbable Roberts. Farnie arose in his 
wrath, ‘Look here, Arthur, this is too bad. 
Tapley comes in ten minutes late first, then 
Bracy, and now you call in third.” ‘ Dear, 
dear,” cried Arthur in great trepidation, ‘‘and 
didn’t you back me for a place?” 


The Chief Baron Pollock is very fond of tell- 
ing the following story about himself: When 
he left St. Paul’s School somewhat unexpect- 
edly, and in a way which gave some offence to 
the High Master, the latter personage gave it 
as his opinion that he would live to be hanged. 
After a brilliant career at Cambridge, Pollock 
came out Senior Wrangler, and was elected 
Fellow of Trinity. On hearing this, his old 
master said : ‘‘ I always foretold that he would 
fill a very exalted station.” 


Some Frenchmen were boasting of their 
“* affairs of honor,” when one of them, a Mar- 
seillais, declared that he had inflicted upon an 
antagonist the most dreadful fate that a duelist 
had ever met. ‘How was it?” asked every- 
body. ‘‘I was ata hotel, and I chanced to in- 
sult a total stranger. It turned out that he 
was a fencing-master. ‘ One or the other of us,’ 
he declared, in fearful wrath, ‘ will not go out 
of this room alivet’ ‘So let it be!’ I shouted 
in response; and then I rushed out of the 
room, locked the door behind me and left him 


there to die!” ‘ 


The cther day a member of the Earl of Derby’s 
family was telling the history of the Derby 
crest—an eagle brooding over its nest, in which 
lies achild. Sir Thomas Lathan, the original 
owner of Knowsley, was one day walking in 
the grounds when the wail of an infant was 
heard. On tracing the cries, it was discovered 
that they came from an eagle’s nest in one of 
the great trees, where a little baby girl was 
discovered in the nest, uninjured, having been 
carried there by an eagle. On the spot Sir 
Thomas adopted the infant, which became 
heiress to his estates, and by her marriage 
with Sir John Stanley may be said to have 
founded the present house of the Derby family. 


A member of the Chamber of Deputies, much 
given to long speeches, one day found another 
deputy conversing in the lobby with a man 
whose face seemed familiar to him, but whom 
he could not remember. He fancied the man 
must be an intruding journalist. ‘Pardon me,” 
he said to the other man, ‘‘ but whom have 
we here?” ‘Allow me to introduce to you,” 
answered the deputy, ‘*the man who has writ- 
ten more falsehoods and stupidities than any 
other man living.” ‘‘Indeed!” said the great 
man; ‘‘ then my supposition was correct that 
he is a journalist?” ‘‘ Not at all; he is the 
official stenographer of the Chamber.” 


A pretty story about a confiding child is told 
in Harper's this month, of the four-year-old son 
of a member of the Georgia legislature. Hav- 
ing left the boy in a room of one of the big 
hotels of the metropolis, with the command to 
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Fads and Fineries. 


VERY little while a new fad rears 
its head in fancy work and decora- 
tion. If it receives the approval of 
royalty in the Mother Land it be- 
comes{the fashion, and every person 
who is, as Max O’Rell puts it, ‘‘in 
it,” straightway decorates her parlors with 
specimens of the work done by experts and 
teachers, and displays the outfit necessary to 
its production on some convenient point of ob- 
servation. The visitors admire the cleverness 
of madame, and madame discreetly keeps her 
mouth shut as to explanations, We have had 
hammered brass decoration, and a table spread 
with wallets, chisels, picks and a scrap of half- 
traced design, and point-lace drapes reinforced 
by a studiously careless workbasket and a 

dainty gold thimble, and the fad of to day has 

developed into a decoration of leather which 
has seized the fancy of that charming princess 
who leads fashion in London, and also has 
been taken up by her daughters and other re- 
latives and imitators. . 





~ 


The art of carving leather was introduced by 
the Moors, into Spain, several hundred years 
ago. It was subsequently brought to Cali- 
fornia by the Spaniards, who confined them- 
selves for many years to the manufacture of 
saddles, harness, etc. When the Princess 
Louise visited California some years ago, she 
saw the work at Santa Barbara and suggested 
that belts, purses, card-cases, etc., be made, 


| out of which suggestion the present immense 


go to bed immediately, he went down to seek | 


his friends in the office. The bell-boys were 
soon thrown into consternation by the many 


and various calls from the room in which the 


little fellow had been ieft, and quite a number 
of them were soon collected there. But it was 


trade in carved leather has grown. 
* 


The craze has reached Toronto and I saw 
some beautiful and useful specimens of the 
art at the Depository on King street recently. 
There are photo frames, portemonnaies, card 


cases, and I believe the artiste can also com. | 


Medical Men Did Not Un- 


and beautiful 


plete a wonderfully quaint 
The 


covering for library chairs and lounges. 


work is practically indestructible and gives an | 


air of elegance and antiquity to the article of 


furniture which must be seen to be appre: | 


|PAINE’S CELERY COMPOUND MADE 


ciated. 


Some of the new coiffures this month are 
particularly becoming and artistic. A new 


mode dresses the hair low on the neck and | 


is a relief from the spirals and bows which 
have startled the friends of la dame 
bien coiffee in the past season. This 
Eugenie coiffure suits many faces which find 


| the high hair too trying, and conceals what 


not ice-water, or fire, or a ‘‘ B. and S.” that the | 


child wanted. He astonished the boys with 
this unusual request: *‘ Please, sirs, send some- 
one to me to hear me say my prayers.” 

+. 


The late Karl von Gerok, distinguished as a 
poet and as a minister of the Gospel, was one 
day walking down the middle of the street in 
Stuttgart—the sphere of his pastoral labors— 
carrying an umbrella by way of precaution, 
whilst the well known prima donna of the 
Stutteart opera troupe was tripping along the 
sidewalk, altogether unprepared for any 
treacherous freak of the weather, when sud- 
denly a few drops of rain began to fall, which 


were but the prelude to a heavy shower. Herr 
von Gerok hastened to offer the lady the 
shelter of his umbrella. Though’ entire 


strangers to each other, they soon engaged in 


a friendly chat, and after a while the reverend 
gentleman remarked, ‘‘May I venture to ask 
your name?” To which the child of the Muses 
promptly replied, ‘It is plain to see that you 
never go to the opera ; everybody knows that 
I am the leading singer at the Court Theater. 
Now itis my turn to ask to whom I am in 
debted for the protection of an umbrella?” 
‘* Your question clearly proves that you never 
go to church, for all religious people know that 
I am the chief pastor of this town.” 


Many years ago the Jate Sir John Macdonald 
was present at a public dinner at which he was 


eted to deliver a rather important speech. | : ; 
a ’ : dropping a penny inthe slot you receive the 


In the conviviality of the occasion he forgot 
the more serious duty of the evening, and 
when, at alate hour, he rose, his speech was 
by no means so luminous as it might have been. 
The reporter, knowing that it would not do to 
print his notes as they stood, called on Sir John 
next day and told him that he was not quite sure 
of having secured an accurate report. He was 
invited to read over his notes, but had not gone 
far when Sir John interrupted him with ‘That 
is not what I said.” There was a pause and 
Sir John continued, “ Let me repeat my re- 
marks.” He then walked up and down the room 
and delivered a most impressive speech in the 
hearing of the amused reporter, who took 
down every word as it fell from his lips. Hav- 
ing thanked Sir John for his courtesy, he was 
taking his leave, when he was recalled to 
receive this admonition : ‘* Young map, allow 
me to give you this word of advice: Never 
again attempt to report a public speaker when 
you are drunk,” 


is not often a pretty spot at the nape of the 
neck, A very perfect specimen in golden hair 





is shown at Pember’s pretty little window on | 


Yonge street. 


These bewitching little bang | 


combs are universally admired. Some, of cut | 


steel, have had a great run and look well, 
either in dark or fair curls; they necessitate 
the parted coiffure and give a very piquant 
touch to the whole. 


The manicure set is now an accompaniment | 


of every properly furnished toilet-table, and 
fortunately the new celluloid sets are so cheap 
as tocome within the means of anyone. They 
include the usual articles on a dainty little 
celluloid tray, which can be cleaned of dust or 
stain as easily as a sheet of glass. 


care of the hands ranks in the means of pre- 


| senting that delightful personage, a perfectly 


| groomed woman, 


| 


to the 


friends, 
the teeth, which should be regularly brushed, 
first with some reliable dentifrice and thor- 
oughly rinsed afterwards with pure tepid 


water. A good lot of toilet aids are the Per- 


fection articles, face lotion, lip salve, powder ; 


and dentifrice, with soap fit for a baby’s bath, 
which are kept also at Pember’s, LA MopDE, 
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Taken While You Wait. 


A stout old lady, seeing at one of the railway 


| stations an automatic machine from which by 


| 


portrait of a celebrity, carefully reconnoitred 
it. Shedropped the coin in, and posed herself 
in front of the machine for a few seconds, 
opened the door, and drew out a portrait. 

Adjusting her spectacles and looking at it, 
what should meet her astonished gaze but a 
portrait of a lady acrobat in costume! 

‘* Well!” she ejaculated, **so this is me, eh? 
If I don’t speak to the authorities about this, 
my name’s not Maria Jenkins!” 


a 


Russian Proverbs. 








The Czar cccupies a prominent part in Rus- 
sian proverbial locutions, Many of these 
remind us of similar sayings current in 
Western Europe. We give here some of the 
most original specimens: ‘The crown does 
not preserve the Czar from headache.” ‘“ Even 
a leprous Czar is pronounced healthy.” ‘‘ Even 
the dead body of the Czar decays, if it is not 
embalmed.” ‘‘ The voice of the Czar finds an 


Next to the | 
| care of the complexion and hair, the proper 


society of her | 


And not to be forgotten is the care of 
| medicines from the doctors. 
| prove in health before I had finished the first 


| 
| 


ee stent 


echo, even though there be no mountains 
near.” ‘‘A tear-drop in the Czar’s eye costs 
the country a good many pocket-handker- 
chiefs,” ‘‘ When the Czar writes verses—woe 
to the poets!” ‘‘What the Czar fails to 
achieve, time will bring to pass.” ‘‘ Even the 
Czar’s cows bring forth nothing but calves,” 
‘*When the Czar has the small-pox, the coun- 
try carries the marks of the disease.” ‘If the 
Czar presents you with an egg, he demands a 
fowl in return,”—Kreuz-Zeitung. 


A WONDROUS STORY 


Can be Vouched for by Scores 
of Heekston People, 





















Terrible Condition of Mr. 
John Irvine. 


FRIENDS EXPECTED HIM TO DIE. 


derstand His Case. 


A PERMANENT CURE. 


A wonderful story comes from Heckston, 
Ont. Itis full of comfort, assurance and glad, 
welcome news for the sick and those whom 
physicians cannot cure, 

Mr. John Irvine of Heckston, Grenville Co., 
Ont.. writes as follows: 

‘Three years ago I had a severe attack of ‘la 
grippe,’ which left me in a very weak and de- 
bilitated condition. The next autumn I had 
another attack which left me in a very bad 
State. My health was nearly wrecked, I had 
no strength and felt tired all the time, I was 
so weak that my legs would not support my 
body, and I have often fallen to the ground 
when trying to attend to my work both in the 
field and in my barn, and would be compelled 
to lie wherever I had fallen, until 1 could mus- 
ter sufficient strength to rise. 

My appetite was all gone, and when I would 
try to eat, in order to gain strength, I would 
suffer untold misery for hours, It seemed to 
me that I was slowly starving to death. 

I tried different doctors, but did not derive 
any benefit from their treatment. My friends 
thought I was going to die, and I verily believe 
I would have died had I not tried your Paine’s 
Celery Compound. I bought six bottles, and 
can conscientioulsy say I received more benefit 
from it than I ever dreamed of; it was worth 
more to me than one hundred dollars’ worth of 
I began to im- 


bottle ; and to-day I am completely restored to 
health. I can do as good a days work as I 
ever could, can now eat any kind of food with- 
out experiencing trouble afterward, and can 
sleep as well as when I was a boy. 

**T have not had to use any of the Compound 
for months, which convinces me that the cure 
is permanent. I feel it my duty to let every 
sufferer know what Paine’s Celery Compound 
has done for me, and it seems impossible for 
me to say all I should in its favor. My wife, 
who has been a sufferer for years with chronic 
rheumatism, was greatly benefitted by the use 
of your medicine. I send you this testimony 
unsolicited.” 








Improvements in Passenger Cars. 


The Wagner Palace Car Company is revolu- 
tionizing the equipment of its cars and making 
them superior to anything of the kind in the 
world. One of the greatest improvements is 
the lighting of the cars with gas. The New 
York Central & Hudson River Railroad Com- 
pany is also equipping its passenger coaches 
with gas. About one hundred of them run- 
ning out of New York City have been so 
equipped. The gas is compressed in a cylinder 
under each car, and one filling of the cylinder 
will last the round trip between New York 
and Chicago. The gas is made from petroleum, 
and furnishes a 60-candle power light as 
against a l6-candle power light under the old 
method. Coaches lighted with gas are as light 
asa parlor, and passengers can read as well in 
the night as in the daytime.—From the Rome, 
N. Y¥., Sentinel. 





“* You get off here,” said Charan, as he warped 
his boat into the slip at the bottomless pit, 
‘Dear me!” exclaimed the cyclist ; ‘I am dis- 


appointed. I{did so want to try those gold 
pavements; but I suppose there are worse 
things than cinders, after all.” 





Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditional 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life. Every 
policy is without conditions as to habits of life 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
= cause whatever after the first year. 

ead office, cor. Yonge and Colborne streets, 
Toronto. 





She (at the dinner)—I think our hostess is the 
most perfect lady J ever saw. He—Yes; but I 
notice that she made one break early in the 
evening. She—She always does that. It puts 
her guests more at their ease. 





Handsome Features. 


Sometimes unsightly blotches, pimples or 
sallow opaque skin, destroys the attractiveness 
of handsome features. In all such cases Scott’s 
Emulsion will build up the system and impart 
freshness and beauty. 





The minister's wife—A man called here for 
assistance to-day. Hetold mea very sad stOry 
—had to give up his employment on account of 
conscientious scruples, he minister—What 
was his employment? The minister's wife— 
He was a street-car cofductor, and he [could 
not continue to tell people that there was 
plenty of room in front. 


What are Raw Sugars? 


Professor Cameron, Public Analyst of the 
city of Dublin, who has examined samples of 
raw sugar, states that they contained great 
numbers of disgusting insects, which produce 
a disgusting disease. Theirshape is very accu- 
rately shown in the accompanying figures, 
magnified two hundred diameters. Fig. 1 is 
the under side and Fig. 2 is the upper side, 
His description is as fnllows : 

“The Acarus sacchari is a formidably 
organized, exceeding lively, and decidedly 
ugly little animal. From its oval-shaped body 
stretches forth a proboscis terminating in a 
kind of scissors, with which it seizes upon its 
food. Its organs of locomotion consist of eight 
legs, each jointed and furnished at its ex- 
tremity with a hook. In the sugar, its move- 
ments from one place to another are neces- 
sarily very slow, but when placed on a per- 
fectly clean and dry surface, it moves along 
with great rapidity.” 








SUGAR INSECT, 
* Acarus Sacchari.” 


FOUND IN RAW SUGAR, 





Drawn from life from insects found in grocery Mauritius 
sugar By Srrith, Beck 4° Beck, Microscopists, London, 





He adds that ‘‘ the number of Acari found in 
raw sugar is sometimes exceedingly great, and 
in no instance is the article quite free from 
either the insects or their eggs. Muscovado, 
as it comes from the colonies, should never be 
used,” 

He further says: “The Acari sacchari do 
not occur in Refined Sugar of any quality, be- 
cause they caniot pass through the charcoal 
filters of the refinery, and because Refined 
Sugar does not contain any nitrogenous sub- 
stance upon which they could feed.” 





Aor TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





2nd, 1894.—My Dear Srrs,—I may say 
that Ihave used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. It has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons, 


May 


SPOT IN 


A CBtocuRs TOUCHES THE 
PARALYSIS 


TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 


A catoce RA 
PARALYSIS 


A CHTOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
£ PARALYSIS 





Mrs. B. M. Hal), Fernwood, Ill., U.S. A., 
August 15th, 1694, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years old. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partial 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un- 
able to walk a block without comlpete exhaus- 
tion, After using Acetocura for five days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoy a good night’s rest, and after ten days’ 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with- 


out fatigue.” 


Write for gratis pamphict te COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victeria St., Toremte. Head Officee—London, 
Glasgow and Manchester (G.B); Cologne, Germany ; Aarau, 
Switzerland. 


Jan. 19, 1895 








PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland 


and Tourist Agency 
ARE YOU 


GOING... ABROAD P 


Passengers bv Tranelantic and other lines cf steamers, 
Plans, sailing liste and every info: mation. 


BERMUDA, NASSAU, JAMAICA 
WEST INDIAN RESORTS 


Guide Booke and every rc quisite for travelers. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C€O.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and moet convenient route to 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays. Olose 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by special 
fast twin sorew Channel steamers. 

Berlin, Jan. 30, 11 a.m. New York, Feb. 13, 11 a.m. 
Paris, Feb. 6, 11 3.m. Berlin, Feb. £0, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Waesland, Wednesday, Jan. 23, 3 p.m. 
Belgenland, Wednesday, Jar. 30, 7.30 a.m.’ 
Rhynland, Wednesday, Feb. 13, 8 e.m. 
Intern’l Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New Work 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge @treet, Toronto 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Express steamers weekly between New York and Azores, 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples, Genoa and the Orient. 


Birect Route to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 
Palatial Equipments and Unexcelied Cuisine. 


N. G. LLOYD TO LONDON AND THE CONTINENT 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Express Steamers Weekly 
Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 


72 WONGE STREET, TORONTO 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY (Ltd.) 


BERMUDA 


Forty eight hours from New York, TFHURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days 


SPECIAL CRUISES 2%s,ts’res. 


2, 18, 28 FEB, 
Illustrated pamy hlets on application. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seo’y Quetec 8.8. Co. (Ltd.), Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


KOFF NO MORE 


Watson’s Cough Drops 


Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, etc., and are invaluable, to orators 
and vocalists. 

R. & T. W. STAMPEDON EACH DROP 








General Steamship 














i h ESENTATION 
VS) \DDRESSE 


“DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
YA -H-HOWARD RA 
 53°-RING ST. EAst 
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Mustard - THAT’S - Mustard 


Dunn’s 
Mustard 


MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE 


FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED 
SOLD IN 8c. and 10c. TINS. 


Ask for Dunn’s Pure Mustard 





Strengthens Digestion 
wonderfully — ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI. 


Refuse Imitations. 








THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently em 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care: 


fully a and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 








TONE, 





WNW 


Tear? 
a 
LMA SEtaS: 





J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 















FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEER 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen St. West 
Fo:merly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 








H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTARERS 
OOR. YONGE AND ANN STREETS, TORONTO, 
TSLEPHONE 981 











‘* Are you fond of music, Tim!” queried Ike 
Hill the other day, of the sillens aauneneane- 
tive of “date.” ** Music, is it?” quoth Tim; 

faith, an’ Iam that. Iam that fond I could 
listen to ® barrel-organ allday. And, sa , ‘tis 
music, 80 tis, that makes a man satisfied wid 
th’ ups an’ downs of life.” ‘Then,” said he 
unfeeling Ike, ‘‘listen to the band on your hat.” 


Theater manager— You say you object v- 
ing real food on the table in the eee 
Mr. Greesepaynt. Why the rest of the com- 
pany are delighted at it Mr, Greesepaynt— Yes; 

ut my part requires me to rise from the table 
after a couple of mouthfuls, and say : “I can not 
eat to-night—a strange dread comes over me; 
: a oe the quiet of yonder apartment for 





Jan. 


Our: \ 
Hoy 
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in Ireland, but unfortunately I missed a 
train, In insinuating tones I informed her 
it wou'd interest me greatly to know what she 
was herself. ‘‘Oh,” she said, “I'ma Baptist, 
Iam, I've been baptized twice; once in a 
church and once in a river, and now I'm thank- 
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at the rooms of the Ontario Soclety of Artists, 
The drawing was conducted by Messrs. John 
Henderson, John Massey and Alexander Jar- 
dine, and pictures to the value of $500, about 
twenty in all, have passed into the hands of 


their present owners. It may be well to men- 











































nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists, or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company, Brockville, Oatario, or 
Schenectady. N.Y., at fifty cents a box, or six 
boxes for $2.50. The price at which these pills 
are sold makes a course of treatment compara- 























might with sleeping accom- 
modations for bathers. 

Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 
Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Insomaila. 





Ohiropodist a!-vaye in attendance. 
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be Our. Weekly Original Story * You presume that Ican sing tenor? I can = 
ae : a ten or forty. 
; **Oh, please don’t,” Isaid. ‘It might fatigue 
Agen ’ 
a How I Discovered Canada you. Only deliver me two loads of mezzo-forte ; 
D P) : —_— half at a time will do.” This young gentleman 
. * Being « Manuscript’Contrituted by an Inmate of the | soon reached high C, where it is feared he lost 
f steamers, Provincial Lunatic Asylum. himself, as for many seasons he has never been 
MAICA URING the autumn of 1884, whilst | heard or seen. A still more interesting speci- 
indulging in areverie by the seaside, | men in the person of a young lady interviewed = 
TS a sudden conviction flashed into my | me, whom I questioned to ascertain her pro- GET QUOTATIONS 
x r mind that there was land to west- | ficiency. At last I asked, “Have you a musical FROM US S TO RONTO STEAM LAU N DRY 
‘S LINES ward. 1 resolved to immortalize | ear?” to which she answered, ‘‘ Well, I’m not oa 
my name as the discoverer thereof, and im- | quite sure, but yoa can look.” BEFORE PURCHASING > ? Shi ( ° 
nt route to mediately proc3eded to an obscure port called A very short experience in my new profession f 
i“ Soon Liverpool, not far from the Irish Sea, in order | convinced me that the art of singing had been irts, ollars and uffs d Specialty 
3, 11 to avoid the attention of inquisitive persons, | understood by the natives many thousands of FRED —, In doing up Open Front and Collar Attached Shirt we have no equal 
a AS OB. e f not more recently. Traces of | 
lam. There I secretly hired a boat with a foreign | years ago, if no 
a.m name yclept the Parisian, in order to preserve | the corkscrew method, the sliding scale me- 106 YORK STREET 
my secret, and before daybreak one fine morn- | thod, the pile-the-agony method, the blow- 
ing I set sail unobserved by vulgar eyes. After | blow-hard method were clearly discernible, Telephone 1605 Geo. P. Sharpe 
. drifting about the watery ocean twelve daysI|so much so that I resolved to add to 
New Work L3ivis. The place | my other practice that of surge feel- i i ; 
landed at a place called Port . Pp y Pp 0 gery, A Victoria Co. Miracle Look Out for Cold Weather 
‘. ‘ appeared to be inhabited by natives of limited | ing convinced that an infallible method of 277 Queen St. West —— but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
education, for notwithstanding every linguistic | voice production would be to apply a lance The Story of an Ex-Reeve of Carden Town- | heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
fiCE device I lavished upon them they did not ap- | externaily to the region of the glottis, ship. cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul vee and = 
= deme, pear to understand one word I spoke to them, To vary the monotony of teaching music I devdiiieas Sess. te tee — in : sar ae ieieneas tenies ~~“ ae be. 
Italy Asa last resource I quoted from a tract, which | applied myself to the study of the sister art of Rheumatism —Local Physicians ana : — tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
had been kindly lent me on the voyage by a| poetry. There has always been an affinity ment in Toronto General Hospital Failed to been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
une. South Sea missionary to relieve some spasms | between my own and sister arts (hearts), Help Him—H w He was Restored to Health ae ae trains, js a —- 
prsebonerie ‘which attacked me without any provocation | which has been attributed to natural causes, and Activity. veriieament anon > mel er Seether perst- 
ne on my part, I said ‘Eternal Fire!” A ravish- | and in an incredibly short time I had ready From the Lindsay Post. culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ing chorus immediately greeted my ears, ‘‘Tres- | and waiting for the dilatory publisher certain ae tov spon better known in Victoria Same a yt a accepted a = 
n order to ‘ ” n Mr, Richar zgerald, who wa car tickets. For detailed information 
bien, monsieur, to Toronto Ro foe seat ta tke Se The following pose aaa for a one of the first settlers of the township of Car. | address A, J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Noticing a steam wagon basking lazily in the | young maiden aged 50 and entitled Conso- den. He was elected to the honorable position | Agent, Toronto, 
gency sunshine, I quietly seated myself inside and | lation : of reeve of that township for twelve years, and ——— 
calmly awaited the windand tide. In less than “ Art not married pst, not mvrried pet?” pny 4 sii eae ge bo eo ~ originality fern a, —— as 
Ltd.) three months the steam wagon arrived at the gi gage tit cece seabed > en we SS Serer oO | ae aes longer time, but was com elled te rule to know nothing whatever about the topic 
port of Toronto, where I jaantily tripped | But it was in the following stanzs, composed his [successful journey to Halifax, | decline the honor. It therefore goes Pwithout on which he nites.” P 
ashore. Strolling gaily through the depot I | expressly for the late Joseph Smith of Salt ‘twhere he still is at time of writing, saying thas Me. Fitsgerald is not only known eg 
asked a person having all the polished manners | Lake City, that my power as a poet exhibited and no one of our artists is better | fo all the ea ae yeas at ieee 4 _ Ask your dealer for Cerol Russet Shoe Dress- 
DAYS as well as the uniform of an offizial, if he would | its full development : fitted to execute the commission which he has | +4 be as good as his bond, and that apes ong. ing. ae — waterproof and non-injuri- 
| tell me where I was goingto, ‘‘You're going pod oot ae ea ae a blow, ee eo a ae ates ee the aaee ae A say the most implicit confidence | °"* *"°® — 
ee , lied. As this coincided p : anding of the Blenheim w r John Thomp- y i . = 
a i np Son olan Tealy gave him a trifle | You will perceive that some of my composi- | gon’ body, For this picture Mr. Bell-Smith is oot ai > ium tae peak a 4 women tt ciewee the ballot wou still take 
ee over one thousand dollars for his valuable ae chord Ancong teahgoreeggtennan <a now at work making a number of sketches, constitution he did’ what $00 many are prone to a0 interest _ ee Set foot bet yon 
h . ° 0, neglected his health and exposed himself t 1 ma? 
_—— ne one toe 2 | they are in very common time,| Holman Hunt has been appointed Romanes | all sorts of weather, often in the pursuit of his | 2 dollars Tcan tell you why! Woman-suf- 
at time. Proceeding still to the west I met a but I will be avenged by writing one in wild | Lecturer at Oxford for 1895 calling as a farmer being wet to the skin for | {r@%° lecturer Lane am Meee I never bet. 
‘eronto Frenchman, who was endeavoring to support time to suit the market. Many more of my — hours at atime. A little over seventeen years | 12° Masculine voice—Well, that’s why. 
—_- himself and a large newspaper office aaa. competitions ane incubating and will appear as | Dr. Neuhaus of Berlin claims to have dis- > 7 — wale ieee” ant oe ouaee, 
) eS ee aan . vegetation advances. My next will be in| covered a method of photographing colors. | day found him in a worse condition. He ap F REE I—100 000 
terly, which aroused my sympathies. I tapped | oe time His plates are so slow that they require three pee to the local doctors in his neighborhood, oa 
him gently on the shoulder and said, “What |“ 1 the last will and testament a hours of exposure. tbut received no relief, and was then induced by 
for you ery in French, monsieur?) Wherefore ton on inom PS HPL ot ecmscion to the general | TRIAL PACKAGES 
ps you not cry in English so I may understand y —" A picture of Trilby, recently completed by | tye? institution for several monthe, at - 
f your trouble?” “Mon Diew,” he replied, ‘me | ,, S.—T loriginally written | COBSt#at Mayer, is to be on view at the Knoed- | became disheartened at the want of success at- vd 
oe all no cry in French, me cry in Canada!” Ps .—These poems were all originally written | 1. Galleries in Fifth avenue, New York, and | tending his treatment and returned home, as 
ss, Sore Knowing I could not prevent this in a | 2 manuscript. will afterwards ba shown in other cities. The we ghd “ann os een — 
orators free country, I endeavored to ee him A Doubtful Compliment. See ae — the engraving | gould not straighten his limbs, and was forced 
with a parting salute in his native tongue,|/ 4 tit (showing picture)—Novw, my dear Gil- | #94 publishing by Knoedler. to spend the greater part of his time in bed, 
? ° d when able t t i 
DROP combining an intimation that I would be glad | ier, give me your candid opinion of my wood Angectes 8. Gantens, the femous Ameri- wiih ts eal at ok ges aged hol Rags Fd FOR THE PEOPLE OF CANADA 
ameeniomennaen tomeet him again, so I said “au-re,.aw-re, | nymphs, Iptor, is taking for his model of the | be attempted to raise to his feet his legs would 7 se 
oh retire!” which he did. as or can sculptor, 4 crack at the knees like sticks of wood, caused, WHO HAVE 
f my dear b oO uld 
Gilmer—Perfect, my dear boy. — horse, in the equestrian statue of General d 7 
ne actually think they were made of wood. She rman the teen jumper Oatario, which the “a Genial "haa = SOUR STOMACHS 
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f th of doubtful finding a horse that he considers satisfactory | intensely cold, and in order to keep him warm OR ANY OTHER FORM OF 
OSSED ee ee 6S Se Sufferer—I suppose we shall sue the railway | in all respects his daughter knitted him woollen leggings and 
D-RES complenion soliciting me to purchase come company for about $3 000 damages - ° ° lined them with soft wool. Several times his 
: native literature entitled the Evening Tele- L — Th tho as a z a || Benjamin Constant, the great French artist, family, a portion of whom reside in Michigan, 
EAst gram, I promptly wrote him a cheque for one ee ea ee ane Collars Camages ’ | is again in New York, his second visit to this | Were summoned home to see their father for 
: : Nonsense! Thirteen thousand at the very 2 the last time, as he was thought to be on his 
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j peare’s plays. At length I selected a stanza The Meek Little Woman. pricea ones. Carolus Duran, so it is said, is to | medicines and different modes of treatment J. S HAMILTON 
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tall military-looking female appeared on the —___++—___ sional man and the graces of the accomplished | _ D:. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect blood} J. S. HAMILTON & CO. 
scone, I said, “Is that your poem in the| south Streeter—Jakey, how you spells fife? citizen of the great world, He Is something of | ullder and nerverestorer. curing auch diseases BRANTFORD, Ont 
Evening Telegram?” but I hardly finished the | Jakey—Vot you dinkin’ of, dot leedle flute or a musician, and is noted, even in his sixth | locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus’s dance, nervous : ; 
sentence when she flsw three blocks away | de mark on dem tree-tollar pants? decade, for his skill in horsemanship, swim-| prostration and the tired feeling therefrom, SOLE GENERAL and EXPORT AGENTS 
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ANT me, 8o I followed her and soothed her till she 5 The annual drawing of prizes in connection ae aoe = ae ph leg TU RKISH BATHS 
—- became calm again. I then pleaded guilty with yer By with the Art Union of Canada, for which | and are a specific for troubles peculiar to the 204 Kinz Street West . - Toronto 
he public, extenuating circumstances, assuring her that tickets have been sold since the exhibition in female syetem, and in the case of men they - 
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IQUORS it had always been my intention to be born CHERRY September, took place last week, January 9, Seeusel Waees, Gvermack. Gr encatans me coe a 














For Colds and Coughs 


tively inexpensive as compared with other 





ful to say I sit under Dr. Pinker.” I congratu- tion that this method of disposing of works of —_—_—————-_--_—_———— 
lated her on being in such a comfortable posi- RECEIVED art, pictures or sculpture has been in vogue in remedies or medical treatment. DON’T BURN YOUR STOMACH 
tion in life, and showed her other marks of MEDAL and DIPLOMA London, Paris and other centers from time Dealer—Here, madam, is a banquet lamp 


sympathy which a magic lantern wouldn't 
have illustrated more vividly than I did, just 
on the spur of the moment, which so won upon 


AT THE 








immemorial almost, varying only slightly in 
minor details from year to year. With us it 
has been legalized since 1862. The value of the 











which will delight you if properly attended. 
We call it the * After-Dinner-Speaker Lamp.’’ 
Lady—Why do you giveit that queer name? 
Dealer—It’s so brilliant when it’s full.” 





You'll do so————samay 
If you buy cheap whisky 

















CET! her that she offered me a double-bedded room a ticket is one dollar, which also entitles the ; See 
’ i Bagley—That pawnbroker bowed to your 
but [implored her not to put such extravagant World S holder to four admissions to the O. S, A. wile? dene aor leas tance Weta eee There’s No Better Distilled 
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scene, sies, I said, ‘I presume you can sing tenor F Throat, Bron- my dear maestro, if you had your choice, which ecz*ma, dropey and consumption follow. 
- ae ' ’ or Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bron ; : — * Pills will restore color, health, 
ee sir?” He drew himself into the form of an chitis, Weak Lungs, Emaciation, Con- of the two would you perfer; to be blind or x a peepee —— Eee ses eae and r In In 00 
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himself and said : 








10 


The Mendelssohn Choir Concert. 


HAT the interest felt in choral 
singing by Torontonians has not 
abated, but was simply held in 
abeyance by them until sure of a 
good thing, was evinced by the 
size and brilliance of the audi- 

ence that gathered to welcome the first appear. 
ance of the Mendelssohn Choir on Tuesday 
evening last at Massey Hall. Much was ex- 


present tendency of musical art. ‘ Apres moi, 
le deluge,’ says Humperdinck, But perchance 
he will prove to be the Noah of this flood, and 
by showing composers the true nature of their 
own folly will land them upon a new Ararat, 
whence they shall go forth to make a better 
and purer world of art.” 


* 

A benefit concert in aid of the firemen killed 
and injured at the recent Globe building fire, 
was given on Saturday evening last in the 
Pavilion by artists under the concert manage- 





pected of the organization, for it was 

well known that there were included in | ment of Mr. H. M. Hirschberg of the Canadian 
the ranks of the society many promi- | Musical Agency. There was an audience pre- 
nent local singers, and besides, that the | sent of about six hundred persons who, by 
rehearsals had been both numerous and | their frequent applause, manifested the great- 


est satisfaction at the entertainment provided 
for them, Among those taking part were: 
Misses Fannie Sullivan, Bessie Findlay, Maude 
Snarr, Minnie E. Topping, Agnes Forbes, 
Norma Reynolds, Madame Marie Klingenfeld, 
and Messrs. A, D. Sturrock, P. R. Wallace, 
Alf. E. Ecclestone, Heinrich Klingenfeld and 
Giuseppe Dinelli. The accompaniments were 


thorough, and it must in justice be told that 
the highest anticipations have been realized. 
To Mr. A. S. Vogt belongs the credit of the 
splendid exhibition of part-singing that we 
were treated to at the concert under notice. 
It has been my pleasant privilege to write of 
Mr. Vogt’s qualifications as conductor of 
chorus heretofore, and the exceptionally fine 
results attained on Tuesday even- 
ing but strengthen the opinion 
previously expressed by me that 
that gentleman is certainly of the 
stuff of which conductors are 
made. Mr. Vogt’s chorus is par- 
ticularly notable foralovely qual- 
ity of tone (music, not noise), 
combined with readiness of at- 
tack and prompt response to the 
conductor's call for crescendo and 
diminuendo. In fact, the sym- 
pathy that should exist between 
conductor and chorus is every 
whereapparent in the work of 
the Mendelssohn Choir, and for 
the bringing about of this end 
Mr. Vogt is entitled to all the 
eulogies he has been the recipient 
of at the hands of the press gen- 
erally, Gaul's fine glee in seven 
parts, entitled Daybreak, the 
society presented for their in- 
itial number, and I am sure 
that musicians will agree with 
me that it was a fine perform- 
ance. The waltz idyl, Magic of 
Spring, by Weinzierl, pleased the 
audience to the extent that it 
had to be repeated in part. A 
rather light composition in the 
popular German vein this, but it 
served to good purpose in show- 
ing contrasted tone coloring. The 
two well known part-songs, I 
Hear the Soft Note (Sullivan), and You Stole My | played by Miss Henrietta Shipe. 
Love (Macfarren), were given ina manner quite “ 

beyond criticism. Of course the latter number 
had to be repeated. The enunciation in this 
rapid littie composition was an object lesson. 
Everyone knows Mendelssohn's fine motette, 
Judge Me OGod. This sublime anthem was 
the chef d'ouvre of the concert, and the climax 
(in eight parts) is something to be remem- 
bered. Albeit that it was well sung, Jensen's 
choral ballad, Feast of Adonis, did not please 
me as acomposition. There isa lack of inspira- 
tion in it anda striving after dramatic effect 
that gives the impression of a series of anti- 
climaxes. As a novelty it was welcome, 
but it suffered by comparison with the 
magnificent composition of Mendelssohn's that 
preceded it. A lullaby, Sweet and Low, by 
Mr. T. Harold Mason of this city, was sung con 
amore by the choir and duly encored. It is an 





Mr. A. S. Vogt. 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac., F. R. 
C. O., gave the first of the six organ recital 
lectures of his special series, illustrative of the 
| Development of Organ Music, at Associa- 
| tion Hall on Saturday afternoon last 
| in the presence of a representative and criti- 
| cal audience. Although a synopsis of the 
| order of these recitals has already been given 
| in this column, the sections into which Mr. 
Anger has divided them may, however, again 
be briefly stated as taking the following order, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





viz: The contrapuntal period, the transitional 
period, the emotional period (German school), 
the emotional period (French school), the 
emotional period (English school), and tran- 
scriptions for the organ. Mr. Anger’s pro- 
gramme on Saturday afternoon last embraced 
| the following compositions illustrative of his 
effective little thing and proved perhaps the | lecture: Cawzona in F, G, Frescobaldi ; Over- 


most popular number of the programme, though | ture in D, Henry Purcell ; tocatta and fugue in 
some remembered that Barnby hadsetthesame | F, D. Baxtehude; Concerto in G minor,— 
words, In my opinion the management made | allegro, andante and fugue—G. F. Handel ; 
excellent choice in the way of assisting artists, | Prelude and fugue in A minor, J. S. Bach; and- 
They were Mme. Lillian Biauvelt, soprano, the | #2te and allegro from the Cuckoo and Nightin- 
Beethoven trio, Mr. H. M. Field, piano, Herr | 8!e concerto, G F’, Handel ; tocatta in C, with 
Heinrich Klingenfeld, violin, and Herr Rudolph | pedal solo, J. S. Bach; allegro moderato from 
Ruth, ‘cello, and Mr. W. H. Hewlett, accompa- | the fourth concerto, Handel. In this exacting 
nist. Mme. Blauvelt is a most satisfying | Programme Mr. Anger demonstrated a high 


singer, for she pleases the eye fully as much as | order of technical skill and gave constant and 
she charms the ear. In the Jewel Song from | Most satisfying evidences of a breadth of 
Faust the lady was most successful, but was | ™usical culture but too seldom met with. 
not entirely happy in the selection of her | His lecture was admirably handled, the facts 
encore number. Bouhy'’s Au Printemps is a | #24 opinions advanced being presented con- 
fairly effective bailad, though Van der Stucken’s | cisely and eloquently, and in a manner at once 
Fallih! Fallah! is a capital song, and I was | entertaining to the musicians present and 
glad when, upon her recall, Mme. Blauvelt | instructive to the large number of students 
repeated the last verse. Did space permit I | 20ticed in the audience. 


would pay high compliments to the others ‘ _ . 
ied m oe : The atate concert given by their Excellencies 








mentioned. J}. Lewis BROWNE. | 14. Governor-General and the Countess of 
| Aberdeen at Windsor Hall, Montreal, on 

Music. | Wednesday evening of last week, is said to 

Sas | have been the most brilliant social function 

= ~ AL exchange draws a gloomy and one of the finest concerts ever held in that 

picture concerning the present | eity, After the concert His Excellency con- 


age as an epoch of little pro- 
ductiveness and asks the ques 
tion, ** Who the gods of 
music to-day In discussing | 
this subject the same journal 
draws the following interesting 
conclusions: *‘ Brahms, Dvorak and Verdi are 
really the most eminent composers of our time, 
and they stand alone in their special lines of 


gratulated the secretary of the Philharmonic 
Society, Mr. Browning, upon the artistic suc 
cess of the event. The Governor-General, who 
isa great lover of music, remarked after the 
performance that he had never been present 
ata concert where such a high standard of 
efficiency was maintained throughout the 
entire programme, both as regards the work of 
the vocal soloists and the playing of the Phil- 


are 








work. Verdi has probably spoken his last | harmonic orchestra. This compliment is no 
word. I+ is true that rumors have floated | slight tribute to the character of public per- 
about to the effect that he was at work upon | formances in our Eastern rival for musical su- 
a new opera on the subject of | golino. But it premacy in this country. 

has been said that these rumors are false—that + 

Verdi himself has denied them. ‘The papers I have received from Mr. Clarence Lucas of 
are wrong,’ said the splendid old man; ‘itis | London, England, formerly of Toronto, an 


album of six baritone songs from his pen, 
published by Messrs. Chappell & Co., the well 
known English music publishing house. These 
; songs will form a valuable addition to the 
repertoire of any baritone vocalist. Dedi 
cations have been accepted by the following 
prominent people: Mr. George Henschel, Mr. 
Andrew Black, Mr. David Bispham, Mr, D. 
Ffrangcon Davies, Mr. Plunkett Greene and 
Mr. Norman Salmond. Mr. Lucas is at p:esent 
engaged upon an opera concerning which he is 
very hopeful. 


Mrs. Scrimger-Massie, the well known 
soprano soloist of Carlton street Methodist 
church choir, will be open for concert engage- 
ments for the balance of the season. This 
talented lady is one of the most brilliant of 
our resident solo vocalists and has earned for 
herself an enviable position among our native 
musicians, 


finished, all is ended. The hour for rest has 
struck; I await the last knell.’ Brahms has 
also in all probability done best work, 
though his mind is still a treasure house and 
he will doubtless gladden us all with more 
gems like the clarinet quintet. Dvorak has 
indeed renewed his youth like the eagle by 
drinking copious draughts of the inspiration 
of a young and vigorous country. He has been 
incited to the composition of works whose not- 
able beauty is not denied, no matter what may 
be said about the nationalism of their contents. 
But alas! Who can write like the old masters ? 
The composers of to-day have turned their 
backs on the prophets; that is the trouble. 
They have put their Bach and their Mozart on 
the shelf. They do not feed their souls at the 
eternal fountains of musical youth.” The 
same writer, althouzh somewhat amused at the 
craze in Germany about Humperdinck’s new 
opera Hansel and Gretel, concludes, ‘ Surely 
this Hansel and Gretel, with its massive 
orchestral convolutions, built upon themes 
that would grace the games of children, is a 
magnificent reductio ad absurdum of the 


his 


ee 
ee 


Mr. Watkin Mills, the eminent English bass- 
baritone, gave a most enjoyable and educa- 
tionally valuable song recital at the College of 
Music on Saturday afternoon last before a de- 
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lighted audience of students and friends of the 
College. The programme included the recita- 
tive and aria from Gounod’s Rene de Saba—She 
Alone Charmeth My Sadness; O, Ruddier 
Than the Cherry, from Handel’s Acis and 
and Galatea; The Wanderer, by Schubert; 
Sheltered Vales, by Formes; Yeoman’s Wed- 
ding Song, by Poriatowski; In Cellar Cool--a 
German drinking song; Bonnie Banks of Loch 
Lomond—a traditional Scotch song, and several 
ballads and humorous songs. These were all 
rendered in the inimitable style and magnifi- 
cent voice which have made Mr. Mills’ name 


famous on two continents. 
* 


The Toronto Vocal Club, under Mr, W. F. 
MecNally’s direction, will sing six numbers at 
their concert on January 29, among them Ben- 
nett’s charming setting of Burn’s Mary Mori- 
son and Eaton Faning’s dramatic part-song, 
The Song of the Vikings. The plan for this 
interesting event opens at Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming’s on January 25. 


Mr. Blakeley’s eighth popular organ concert 
will be given this afternoon in the Sherbourne 
street Methodist church at four o’clock, The 
programme will take the form of An Hour 
with Wagner. Mr. Blakeley will play arrange- 
ments from Lohengrin, The Mastersingers of 
Nuremberg, Flying Dutchman, Parsifal, Goet- 
terdaemmerung and Tannhauser. 
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Mr. Charles J. Miers of London, Ont., has 
composed an excellent twostep dance move- 
ment entitled Partners, which has been pub- 
lished by a leading New York house, The 
rhythmic swing of this composition adapts it 
specially for dancing, for which purpose it will 
no doubt be largely used. 


Miss Ella Ronan, the popular solo contralto 
of the choir of Carlton street Methodist church, 
left for New York last week to study oratorio 
under Mr, W. Elliott Haslam, the well known 
vocal instructor. Upon her return Miss Ronan 
will, I understand, again take up her work at 


the Carlton street church, 
. 


Miss Adele Lemaitre, laureate of the Quebec 
Academy of Music, who has filled the position 
of organist and choir directress at St. Patrick’s 
church for many years, has resigned. Miss 
Lemaitre has made an enviable reputation as 
& musician, having been associated with the 
late Very Rev. Father Laurent in the render- 
ing of some very important works. I am in- 
formed that Miss Lemaitre will shortly enter 
a field which will give fuller scope to her 
ability. 


Mr. Watkin Mills, whose singing has so 
charmed Toronto audiences, gave a song re- 
cital at the Torontc Conservatory of Music on 
Saturday afternoon last for the students, who 
had the opportunity of listening to a delight- 
fully diversified programme by the talented 
artist. 


o 

A small pipe organ was recently erected in 
the Cobourg Presbyterian church. Halifax, by 
Messrs. S. R. Warren & Son. The pastor, in 
speaking of it, says; ‘“‘It is admirable in in- 
terior and exterior. The tone of this very 
excellent organ is all I can desire in quality 
and quantity, and the case is simply perfect. 
All who have seen the organ have spoken of 
the beauty of the design, and those who saw it 
in progress of construction, and who have seen 
the interior since, have noticed the careful 
finishing of the minutest details,” 

MODERATO, 





Aces, 


Mrs. Jack Pott—I think the men who play 
poker with John must be awfully charitable, 

Aunty Upp—Why ? 

Mrs. Jack Pott—Why, I heard him tell a 
friend that he got the biggest pot of the even- 
ing because he had ‘‘ three little ones.” Bless 
the children ! 





INCORPORATED TORONTO ton. w.Accas 


Tip 


COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


NEW CALENDAR 2% Paces: stving fall intor- 


mation, mailed free. 
THOROUGH TRAINING 
By Broad, Comprehensive. Modern Methods 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medais 
Students have many ** FREE ADVANTAGES” 
HH. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal Elecution School 


Elocutton, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Literature, &. 


ME: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Male Cherus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronte Conservatery of Music, Rolleeton House, 
and Siudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


M/'ss LOUIE REEVE, A.T.C.M, 
Teacher of Piano, Pupil of Edward Fisher. 
471 Church Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
WATKINS 


Lteorp N. 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


M® CHARLES E, MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concert, Balle, Engazemente, 
Parties. etc. 


82 Nassau Sireet, Toronte 
Or, Whaley, Royse & Co., 158 Yonge Street 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 
AT TUE 

Toronto Conservatory of Music and Bishop Strachan 

School, will receive private pupils in the above branches, 

also In Piano Playing, at her roome, 14 St, Joseph St. 


Me: GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
the study of Sizht Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Taesday evening. Terms by letter, 
care R 8. Williams & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 








DovaLp HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 


271 Jarvie Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra 
tour in paw ey Ree y invitation of Theodore Thomas 
representative fan solo planiet at the World's Fair 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupile accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester St or 

Terente College of Music 
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MUSIC. 


4 HOLIDAY ALBUMS 


Speolally adapted for the Holidays. 
cloth, gilt, $1 each. 


Sacred Song Album 
Piano Album 
Song Album 
Dance Album 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
PUBLISHERS 
158 Yonge Street 

















































































Neatly bound in 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St , Toronto. 
F. H. Torrincton, Musical Director. Re-opened Jaauary 
8, after Christmas holidays. Send for Calendar, free. 

GEURGE GOODERHAM, President. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 

tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Prof. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupile are eo to study con- 


Toronto 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 


sclentiously and with seriousness. ern methods. Ad- CHURCH 
drase—Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 112 College St., PIPE ORGAN 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, 2, Mesers. A. BUILDERS 
& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. Our Organs are 


Studio reception hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


Miss DALLAS, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. Weert 


now in use at Holy 
Trinity Church, 
Cook's Preaby- 
terian, Central 
Presbyterian and 
Parkdale Metho- 
diet Churches. 











MISSEDITH M. CRITTENDEN, «.1.c.x. yn 
Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music. St. Alban’s &t, 
31 Bellevue Place Toronto 


Addrese— 
Terme—$8 twenty half-hour lessons. 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and Concert engagements accepted. Address— 
169 College Street, or Toronto College or Music. 


MBS. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 


Orchestra, will receive pupils at her residence. 
67 Bieor Street East 


MDE. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 


H&LEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Un!- 
versity examinations in music. 
- Plano pupil of H. M. Fields. Addrese— 


270 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 
MSS J. STocks 


Teacher of Piano 
Has etudied the Krause method with Mr. H M Field. 
Residence— 110 Bedford Road. 


late Signor Lablache, who taught Her Majeet; vo -- 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough instruction in Voice RS. A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
. Italian method, aleo M desea Medalist) . 


Ourture, Singing, Style and Breathing, 
Caer se ies Church St., Toronto. 


VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIAIL.IST 


Pupil of Signor DON ODOARDO BARRI, first Voice Pro- 
ithe duction Specialist in the world. 
287 Church Street 


Terme moderate. 


M®: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or piano and concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 
R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 


a Leader of the Oxburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
RS. FRED W. LEE in for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
M Pianist and Accompanist Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





Pupils and concert engagemer te accepted 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


kK. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
605 Church Street 


TAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 

VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St , Toronto, 

Canada. No advance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 
ing ia English, German and Frenck permanently cured. 


j.¥F. HARRISON 


—— and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Oburch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Roaa “. + Beosedale 
RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 





Residence k ects 
Miss MARY THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffa’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture 
‘ ~ and ae Sessions 
con en. . 
—s * Well’s Commercial College ~ - 
Oor. King and Church Ste., Toronto. ESTABLISHED 1836 


wu, _|S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39, 41, 43, 45, 47 MceMurrich Street 
TORONTO 








W, J: McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directreess and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MEF W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.QO) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of puplis for instruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
gives personal aad correspondence lessons in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 

Or Toronto College of Music 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 





IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 





- - ~ TRACUBSR OF 
HERBERT Ww. WEBSTER, Connect Beck PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
tone, of Milan, Ys irmaster At Conservatory of Music. 
‘ocal Teach etropoll f Music and Havergal 
Halt Leer Oollere oy an 0, Oddfellows’ Hall, cor. a > 94 Gerrard Street East 
College and Yonge. a “ 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto Coll of Music, Conducto: 

Behm and ordinary systems. of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Coi 

53 Gloucester Street lege Ladies’ Vooal Club. Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements accepted. 
Torento College of Music and 86 Major 


W4LTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conducter 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupile received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerte directed. 
Studio—Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert e: ements. 
Instructor of Varsi i Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Ce., 158 Yonge Bt., 07 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 


HERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 





R. V. P. EUNT 

Studied at ths Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
ed Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
oher. 

Teacher of Piano st Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Denaill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Choirmaster Simooe St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 

Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


ISS CLARA E,. ROTHWELL 
SOPRANO 
Leading Soprano of Trinity Methodist Ohurch. 
Open for engagemens. Specialty of Scottish music. 
For terms apply— 


633} Spadina Avenue 


ISS ELLA M. BRIDGELAND 
CONTRALTO 
Soloist Trinity Methodist Church; Member of Torante 
Ladies’ Quartette. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, &. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Spectia! for Concerte, At Homes, Receptions. 
rese—— 85 Agnes Strees, Toronto. 
SCOTT 


‘THOS. J. 
SCOTCH VOCALIST 


Second Season. Open for engagements for Scotch 
and miscellaneous concerts. A specialty made of supply- 
ing talent for part or fail concerts. Mr. Boots 
has had a thorough training by first-class teachers in the 
Old Country and in the Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 
Lessons given in Voice Culture and Scotch Pronunciation. 
For terms apply 220 McCaul Street, Toronte. 


M'ss CARTER 


Open for engegements. For terms addrees 
30 Lowther Avenue 


MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Ohoir Directow of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagemente and pupils accepted. 
Addrees— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. Tne Toronto College of Music. 


M RS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano 
M® H,. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 


H. HEWLETT, st and Choir- 
* master Oariton Street Methodist Ohurch. 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


P. W. NEWTON 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons ; essa instruo- 





Miss MARIE KIMBERLY, Dramatic tion. Studio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
Soprano. Pupil of Mr. Herbert Webster. Open for street East, from 10 a.m.toip.m. Tele- 
concert engagements. For terms a Canadian Enter- phone 749. Evening lessons only at ree!- 


tainment Bureau, Confederation Life 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Fiut- 
fess es sae of ie one See * the Metropolitan 
pupils. AVON-BANK, neki 


MRS, WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Lotion’ Srartette 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for en mente. For terms addrese Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


RS. C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 
Concerts, Recitals, Ktc. 

Dr. Saunders receives pupils in singing and flute playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W. Eiliote Hae- 
lam. Asa fiatist he ie ones of E. M. Heindl and Eagene 
Weiner. 15 King St, E. or £33 Robert Street 


dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 
Open for engagemente in Canada for a limited time after 
Address— 


December 1, 1894. 
MRS. F. CHARLTON BLACK 
vere 16 Denic Square, Toronto. 


A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E., 
LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario Schoo! of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private instruction given at residence, 123 8%. George St. 
Special Terms to Sclect Classes 


Me. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA. 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 
Ooncerte, Balle, Private Parties, Ay Homes, etc. For 
feome, ots. apply to 70 Wood street, or Room 4, 44 Adelaide 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















~ Social and Personal. 


A. H. and Mrs, Wright, nee Mason 








Kev. 


sek, and on Thursday evening. 
* 


irs, Alder Bliss returned home on Saturday 


Ottawa. . 


irs. Greenshields has gone home to Mont- 


al. ° 


Miss Mudge is visiting Mrs. W. S. Lee. 
« 


Mrs. Shanacy of Toronto street, Barrie, gave 
very successful party on Wednesday evening, 


nuary 9, in honor of Miss Deane of Buffalo. 
7 


Miss Kemp and Miss Edith Abercrombie of 


ooklyn, N.Y., are visiting their sister and 
nt, Mrs. R. D, Lundy of 52 Springhurs 
enue, Parkdale. . ‘ 


Mrs. Coulson gave a delightful evening on 
,esday for her guests, Miss Reford and Miss 
elford of Montreal. | 


Alovely young people’s evening was given 
st night by Mrs. Lash of Grenville street. 
. 


Mrs. A. H. Backus of Port Rowan is visiting 
rs, McLean Howard. 


The Bachelors of Orangeville bold an assem- 
ly on February 12, in the Town Hall. 


The Athletic dance last evening was very 
nmerously attended. Almost every ticket 
g sold on Thursday. 

* 


The Misses Brush of Orange, N.J., are spend- 
gafew weeks with Mrs, Seely B. Brush of 
herbourne street, 


Dr. G. S. Tweedie of Sandusky, Mich., is 
siting his father, Dr. Tweedie of Simpson 


6. * 


In regard to a fashion prevalent in some 
pspitable houses of offering tea to callers, 
ould it not be more sensible to postpone the 
ba hour until five o’clock or thereabouts? No 
ne woman wants to ruin her digestion by 
nking tea at three or four houses during an 
ternoon of calls. 


The Driving Club went up Jarvis street in 
ne style on Saturday, with a string of tan- 
pms and several pairs and rendezvoused 
terwards at Stanley Barracks. 

* 


The fine sleighing has brought out all of our 
ndsome turnouts, and the streets have been 
ery gay both mornings and afternoons. 

e 


Asweet little hostess on Grosvener street is 
rs, Temple Robinson who is en menage at 69, 
here she receives on Tuesdays. One gets tea 
om the most exquisite china cups in Mrs, 
obinson’s pretty drawing-room, and these 
vely affairs are the betrothal gift of twenty- 
ve girl friends. I mention this as a sugges- 
on to Toronto people in view of the numerous 
nzagements which have been and will be 
nnounced this season. 

Many friends think with kind sympathy of 
iss Tina Dick, who suffered suca a sudden 
eavement in the death of her father last 
eek, 


Mr. and Mrs, Douglas Ponton are happy over 
he arrival of little Miss Ponton, who is all 
hata baby should be in health and comeli- 


88, 
e 


Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill had a flying visit 
om Commander Charles S. Kingsmill of the 
lenheim last week. The guest only remained 
ver Sunday, on which day a very large family 
rty dined with the Commander at his father’s, 
udge Kingsmill. On Monday evening Mr. 
icol Kingsmill gave a dinner, after which 
he visitor left for Halifax and sailed for Eng- 
nd on Thursday. Ms 


The dance given by the Fifty Club took 
lace in the ball-room of the Confederation 
ife Building, owing to the destruction of 
Webb's by fire, 











* 
Mrs, Scott of Carlton street gave a couple of 
a8 on Tuesday and Saturday of last week, 
hich were very pleasant. 


Miss Clara Tomlinson gave a euchre party on 
uesday of last week. Mr. Nourse is a guest 
(t Howden Holm. 


|The Mendelssohn ‘Choir concert was, as I 
tedicted, a social as well as a musical 
triumph, The Massey Music Hall has not 
elda smarter audience than was present last 
uesday. The Government House party sat 
Pposite the stage in the gallery, in which 
beality I remarked several stylish parties. 
irs, Arthurs, with Mr. and Mrs, Austin, Mrs. 
nd Miss Drayton, were in the front row, also 
fajor and Mrs. Cosby, Colonel and Mrs, 
Vavidson and Mr. and Mrs. Tackabery. Mr. E. 
trachan Cox brought his sweet daughter, 
iss Evelyn, who has fulfilled the promise of 
er pretty childhood and come hack from 
buUrope a charming debutante. The boxes, 
hich are most cosy and snug, held several 
retty parties. Mr. and Mrs, G. R. R. Cock- 
urn, Mrs. Melfort Boulton and Mr, Nordheim- 
were in one; Mr. and Mra. Stanton King 
nd guests in another, while Mr. and Mrs. 
Hart Massey occupied their own box and very 
huch enjoyed the concert. For that matter, 
0 did the vast audience, and rapturously 
Breeted pretty Miss Blauvelt, who sang glori- 
busly and looked very lovely in a quaint gown 
bfgreen and white. Mr. Mason’s Sweet and 
OW interested social lights who have the 
Pleasure of knowing the young composer, 
Mr, Mason ia a member of the choir, and had 
ot the satisfaction of hearing how well his 
°Mposition sounded in our ears. Herr Ruth 
Rave a cello solo which was beautifully played, 
nd heightened the interest which always en- 
cles a newcomer of note in musical circles. 


flay demand great things. 
- 


Mrs, Guy Warwick of Sunnieholm left on 
ursday for a visit to Mrs. Shambrooke and 


Firs, Macy berson of Hamilton, 
cd 


Mrs, Tapkaberry entertained the French 
lub last Saturday and, as she always does, 
made the evening very pleasant and bright. 
he clus bade farewell to Mr. Charles Catto, 


ye returned and will receive at Harr Hall 
Wednesday, Thursday and Friday next 
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most distressing cases of stammer 
us. 









Address— 


_ Painfulas they are to look upon, these are by no mean 
do justice to the original as regards contortion of the featu 


ing before entering our 


TWO HUNDRED have already graduated under the Auto Voce S 
question. Our fees are not payable 
at the beginning or during the 
course, but when the same is com- 
pleted, providing a cure has been 
effected. 





CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada 


Painful Types of Stammering 


These illustrations, while not from the subjects direct, serve to show the appearance of some of the 
Auto-Voce School and that have been cured by 


S an exaggeration, and do not in some instances 
res and limbs. 


ystem, testing its merits beyond 
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who left for England on Monday. I remarked 
anew member, Mrs. McGann of Parkdale, who 
isa French lady, and consequently a decided 
acquisition. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward Worthington are the 
proud parents of a little daughter who regis- 
tered at the Lacota, Chicago, on January 7. 


a 
Mrs. James R. Gifford is another proud 
young mother. Mr. Gifford will have to stand 
any amount of chaff from his confreres at 
Christie, Brown & Co., with whorm he is ex- 
tremely popular. 


Mrs. Tom Chisholm and Mrs. Darling gave a 
tea to a large crowd of guests on Thursday 
afternoon. By a slip of the pen, or of the 
memory, I gave Mrs. Darling's address as Pem- 
broke instead of Prospect street last week. 


I should have recorded that Mr. and Mrs, 
Alex. Galt have lately gone to live on Avenue 
road, instead of Mr, and Mrs. Percy Galt, who 
are still in their pretty home on Jarvis street. 

e 


Miss Allie Rutter, a juvenile hostess of 22 
South Drive, Rosedale, gave the cutest of cob- 
web teas last Saturday. The tiny invitation 
cards had a small web and a fly and spider in 
the corner. D'Aleeandro’s orchestra played for 
the young folks, and a very pretty function 
was successfully held. a 


Mrs. Delamere of Simcoe street gave a tea for 
Mrs, Norton on Monday last which was largely 
attended. Mrs. Delamere received in a black 
silk gown richly trimmed with cut jet. 


Residence for Sale 


NE of the MOST PERFECT HOMES 

in this growing metropolis, being that entirely new, 

truly superb, cabinet finished, brown stone, pressed brick, 
detached residence, 


Neo, 170 Isabella St,., N. W. cor. of Sherbourne, 


Two elegant bathroome, gente’ private lavatory, exposed 
sanitary plumbing and combined hot water and hot air 
heating. Now fe the time to purchase. Rock bottom 

rice; very small amount of cash r¢qaired and low interest. 
Ready for immediate occupancy. Apply to, cr address, 
A. WILLIS, 1 Toronto St., cor. King St. Tel. 1053. 

ar For a doctor or dentist thie special location would be 
unsurpaseed by avy in Toronto. wh 











DANCING 


Waltz Bush Polka Military Schott. 
Ripple Detroit Jockey an 
Kye Waltz Galop Oakiaad $6 
Jersey Bronco Caprice 
two-step | Rye Waltz Vaceity 

Poika Rivulet Lancers 





You will be taught to danne these 18 fashionable and 
popular dances for 82X DOLLARS 


PROF, J. F. DAVIS 


Wilton Ave. (10%), and Mutual S?., near Church St 


Babject: 


Eyesight 


SCIENTIFICALLY TESTED 
: WITHOUT EXTRA CHARGE ?} 


LORGNETTES— 
SPECTACLES 
EYE GLASSES 


Davis Bros. 


JEWELERS 
130 & 132 Yonge Street 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall Can 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Ie highly adapted for 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accomodation !n connection with the above hall is of 
the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Eleo- 
tricity, ventilated by Eleotrio Fans, large Dining-room an 
Kitchen with range; aleo retiring and dreesiag rooms on 
For full particulars apply to 


A. M, CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street East. 


the sane floor. 


EL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


HOT 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 

The moet beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation, 

For particulars apply— 


R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 
Pavilion Music Hall, Tharsday, Jan. 31 
GENERAI, LEW WALLACE 

The celebrated author of ‘‘ Ben Hur.” 

«ow I Came to Write Ben Hur.” 
Plan at Nordhe!}mer's next Saturday at 10 a.m. 
Prices, $1.50, $1 00, 75c., E0a., 260 


; 


Will Anybody — 


Undertake to say that a library well 
supplied with good books is not one 
of the best evidences of progress and 
culture. 

We have good books, the best of 
books, at the lowest prices. 


Put 
These 





Beside the Bonnie Briar Bush 


By Ian Maclaren $1 25 


In 100,000 Synonyms and Antonyms 
Your By Bishop Fallows.......... 1 00 
$ The Meeting Piace of Geology 
Library and Sistery 
These booke By Sir J. Wm. Daweon...... $1 25 
have all the Chinese Characteristics 
— ee eee 2 00 
z Among the Tibetans 
or pea By Isabella Bird Bishop ..... $1 00 


and magaz'nes 





Fleming H. Revell Com’y 


‘ , 140-142 Yonge Street 

y TORONTO 
Also at— 

NEW YORK 

CHICAGO 


* 
dies 
Pure; Strictly Fresh 


Put up in boxes suitable for holiday 
gifts, shipped to any part of Canada. 


Christmas Plum Puddings 


a | Almond Seed Fruit Cake 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


Caterer and Confectioner 


27 & 29 King St. West. 





MAIL 


EALED TENDERS, addressed to the Postmaster Gen- 
eral, will be received at Ottawa until noon, on FRI- 
DAY, the 15th FEBRUARY, 1895, for the conveyance of 
Her Majesty’s Mail, ona proposed Contract for four yeare, 
sixty-eight times per week each way, between Toronto 
Post Office and the Canadian Pacific and Grand Trunk 
(Northern Division) Railway Station, from the First of 
April next. 
he conveyance to be made in vehiclea approved of by 
the Posumaster General. 
Printed notices containing further information ae to con- 
ditions of proposed Contract may be seen, and blank forms 
of Tender may be obtained at the Post Office, Toronto, and 
at the office of the undersigned. 
Post Orricn Insrscror’s Orrics,\ R. W. BARKER, 


Toronto, 14th January, 1895 / P. O. Lnepector. 


DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 42€2 
Special attention to the prese: vation of the natural tect’ 


N. PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 
Ds. CHAS. J. RODGERS 
DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cer. Yonge & College Sts. 


a snedlesessdeceere ear 
ME: FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yon 
Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and queen case 
Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 


Tel. 194¢e 








MASSAGE. 


MA4SS4GE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate from London, Engla: d. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. *Phone 1286. 








MEDICAL, 


D® A. F. WARNER 


6 CARLTON STREET 
Telephone 3620. Hours, 1 to 4 and 6 to 8 p.m. 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 
Eye, Ear and Threat Surgeon 
29 CARLTON STREET 
Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4to 7 p.m. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Childrer and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
e EYE 4ND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St , Toronto 














ARTISTS. 





Free Art Gallery 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an Inetitution 
founded to create a more general Interest in art. The 
Society hasa large free gallery in Montreal, ag well asa Free 
Art School. They have about 150 artist members and sixty 
of these are exhibitors at the Paris Salon. The paintings in 
thie gallery are sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also 
holde a drawing weekly in which the public may take part on 
payment of 25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely 
entirely upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. If » painting is 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Soripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent to Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 








Established 1880 


Weep CARVING CLASSES FOR 

Ladies are now oe. Instructions given in the 
Art of Wood Carving and Modeling in Olay, by W. S. 
HICKS. Avenue OChembers, College and Spadina Ave., 
Room 15. One of W. 8. Hicke’ pupils took first prize at the 
World’e Fair, also one at Richmond Fair. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE | 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
ms REMOVED wv 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
50c. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph; . 


J. W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 
MISS EDITH HEMMING | _. ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph 8t., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


MBS: POST, Artist 
482 Parliament Street 
Tuition in ali branches of painting. Portraite and Ani- 
mals from photo and life. 


ISS L. R. HENDERSHOTT—Room 33 
100 F. Hall, corner College and Yonge Streets, 
School of Painting. Olasees in old china and pater 
cooler painting. Wednesday and Saturday evening classes. 
Children’s Saturday claes. 


M!ss M. LOUISE COUEN 
CERAMIC ARTIST. 
Monday Afternoon and Evening. Studio: 251 Oarlton St. 


ISS MASON, 

TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Firing a speciality. Superior Golde and Brorzes. 
Studio: 8 North Street. 














PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


ADVANTAGES UNSURPASSED 


iN 


Literature, Science, Art, Music, Elocution 


COLLEGE AND UNIVERSITY WORK 


Social and Home-Life a Special Feature 
EVERY VACANCY NOW FILLED 


Third Term Opens on February 4th 


When additional provision will be made to receive pupils 
who could not be accommodated /n January. 


T. M. MACINTYRE, M.A., LL.B, Ph.D 


ee 


Barker’s—~» 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST, WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. 18 


Send for new circulars. 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E,. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terento, 'Phene 164) 












An Attractive 
Offer——_- 


|PIANOS 
Slightly Used 
1-2 Price 


= 28 « 
To Pick sail 


In selling one of our own 
make, our agent took over 
one of Munns & Clark’s 
pianos ; cost from the maker 
$325. We have no object 
in keeping it. You can have 
it for $95. Another one of 
Brown & Munro’s Boston 
pianos we will let go at $2 
original price $475 


00000000000 


Heintzman & Co. 


117 King St. West, TORONTO 


TTORONT( 
Matinees—Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 


OPERA “OPERA HOUSE — 


ONE WEEK pmencne JAN. 21 


HO9SOH OOOH 9H9H94HOO9H99H9O0OO0 


** THAT FUNNY LITTLE MAN” 


BARNEY FERGUSON 


In his Brand New Funny Play 


DUFFY’S 
BLUNDERS 


yetter than 


ISHAPS, 


100 per cent. brighter 


McCARTH\ 


With an All-Star Cast, High Class, 
Stunning Specialties, New 


Music, Medleys, Songs 
and Dances 


oe A tee 
Faree-Comedy Event of the Season 


Social and Personal. 


Miss Lillian Gibson of Prospect street gave a 
most enjoyable dance 
those present were: Misses Pringle, Lang, 
Barry, Tait, Poucher, Gibson, Maxwell, Lobb, 
Biggar, Bickell ; Messrs. Wright, Lang, 
Bickell, Smith, Gowan, Greer, Mitchell, Big 
gar, McRay and Stedhill. A most delightful 
evening was spent, Miss Gibson making a 
charming hostess. 


Mrs, and Miss Anette Woodbridge of Kala 
mazoo, Mich., are visiting Mrs, T. Woodbridge 
of Wellesley street. 


Miss Jessie Lee Barnes of Lexington, Ky., 
who was one of the charming bridesmaids at 
the MacArthur- Woodbridge wedding, returned 
last week toher home. Her piquant face and 
bright and cheery smile won for her many 
friends during her short visit, 


The Misses Humphrey of Bohemis, Church 
street, gave a progressive euchre party on 
Tuesday evening of last week. The first prize, 
ap antique silver paper knife, was won by Miss 
Irene Hamilton. The booby was carried off by 
Mr. Harry Worthington. Those present were: 
The Misses MacIntyre, Miss Steele, the Misses 
Kilner, Miss Chyck Taylor, Miss Findley, Miss 
Hamilton, and Messrs, Cooper, Scott, Jacks, 


to a few of her many | 
friends on Friday evening of last week. Among | 





as SATURDAY NIGHT. 





~|OY 


) H K. Glarke @& Go. 


Are now receiving their Spring 
imports of 


Toilet Bags 
Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases 
Jewel Cases 


Purses 
Card Cases 


Our stock of Trunks and Travel- 


ling Bags is the Largest and Best 
in the country. 


105 King Street West 


R insurance has been adjusted, dam- 
aged goods disposed of and new 


stock duplicating same received. We are 


now in position to fill all 


orders for 


(WO 


Silk as promptly as heretofore. 


Special. 


400 Pairs Real Scotch 
Turcoman Curtains 


LIGHT COLORS AND NEWEST DESIGNS 


Orchid, Tulip and Persian 


Without fringe (for windows)... 
With heavy fringe top and bot- 


tom (for portieres) 


These goods a 
nowhere else in Canada, ‘ 


re infinitely superior to any Chenille curtains in the market ; 
ind are worthy the attention of keenest buyers. 


Usual Price 


$15.00 


Per Pair 


$ 9.50 per “ 
10.50 « « | 


are to be seen 


INSPKCTION SOLICITED 


JOHN KAY, SON & C 


Special 


Reduction ™' 


Sale 


to cost price. 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


we="“101 Yonge St. 


have begun the new 
year determined that our 
1895 shall be the 
We have 


marked down all our fine furs 


sales during 


largest in our history. 


If you are thinking of buying furs, 


call, and it will please us to quote prices. 


am J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Furriers 


Established 
1867 


Black, 


McArthur, Worthington, Hughson, 


Loriman and Donald. 


Mrs. Harold Jarvis of St. Paui, with her 
little son and daughter, are the gueats of her 
father-in-law, Mr. Edgar Jarvis. To Mrs, 
Jarvis'’s numerous friends this will be welcome 


news, 
+ 


Mrs. Arthur B. Harris of Springfield-on-the- 
Credit gave a delightful dance at her residence 
(Benares) on Thursday, January 10. In addi- 
tion to the local coterie, guests were present 
from Toronto and Paris, Ont. 

The gentlemen of Waterford gave a dance in 
the Opera House on Wednesday evening, 
January 9. About one hundred and twenty- 
five from Waterford, Brantford, Simcoe, 
Tilsonburg, Port Dover, Port Rowan, Hamil- 
ton and other places were present. The 
party proved to be a grand success in 
every respect. The decoration of bunting 
and chinese lanterns added much to the 


- 


, programme, 


_101 Yonge Street 


beauty of the scene. Much credit is due the 
ladies for the elegant supper’given, and all 
present declared themselves as being more than 
pleased with the manner in which they were 
entertained and expressed many thanks for 
the hospitality shown by the Waterford people. 
The pretty costumes being so numerous it 
would be impossible to attempt to describe 
them without showing partiality. The music 
furnished by an orchestra from London 
was quite in line with the other part of the 
A party of about thirty, chaper- 
oned by Mrs, F, T. Wilkes, arrived by special 
train from Brantford about nine o'clock. The 
party broke up about three o’clock and all went 
home much pleased with the enjoyable evening 
spent, 


Mies Marion Barker of 226 Beverley street 
gave a very charming tea to a large number of 
her young friends on Saturday last. Misses 
Ethel Mulock, Rossie Boultbee' and Beastie 
Thompson, dressed very prettily * . white and 
yellow, presided over the refreshment tables, 


Blooker’ Ss 
we Dutch 
Cocoa 


Absolutely 
pure; delicious flavour; forms a food in itself. 


Sold only by 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROOERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 

Telephone 326 
Mail orders receive our prompt and careful 
attention. 


Sooroerooooacooooooooooooooos 


We Rent 


FOLDING 
CHAIRS 
TABLES 


OO0040 


Linen 
Carpet 
Cover = N QUANTITY 


For ~ _. Balle, Suppers, Smoking 
Concerts, &o Prices reasonable. 


JU. L. OMALLRY ico acc 


160 Queen Si, WW. 
OOOO O OOOOH 9OSOOO0999O08 


AND 
IN 


OOOO 000 00000000000 
9999000090900 04900000000 


The pleasant afternoon wound up with a skirt 


dance, * 


The Misses Dawson gave a young people’s 
tea on Monday, at which many of the season’s 
debutantes were present. A very jolly hour 
was spent inthe hospitable home on College 
street, where comfort and savoir vivre are 
more thought of than upholstery and smart- 
ness. 


Just for a Change. 


“The doctor has ordered me to try a change 
for a while,” said Mrs. Gabb. 

“Then if I were youl would goto a photo- 
grapher’s and have my picture taken,” said 
Mr. Gabb. 

‘* Why should I do that ?” asked the lady, as 
she brought her teeth together with a click, 

** Because the photographer will tell you to 
look pleasant, and if you obey him it will be 
the greatest change that you could possibly 
experience.”—New York Mail and Express. 

—____+ oe ___-___— 


Papa _Caught. 


First little boy—What | you laughin’ at? 

Second little boy—Papa is scoldin’ everybody 
in the house, ’cause he says he can’t lay a thing 
down a minute without someone pickin’ it up 
and losin’ it— 

** What's he lost?” 

‘* His pencil.” 

** Whore is it?” 

** Behind his ear.”—Street & Smith’s Good 


News, 
Ladies’ Tailoring. 


The early models for spring show most 
marked departures from the vogue of the past 
season, but beyond question the costume for 
outdocr wear has been thoroughly established 
as tailor made. The Ladies’ Tailoring Co. 
(late Auburn & Co.), 81 King street west, 
having permitted the departure of Mr. Auburn 
has now beyond question the very best 
fitters aad workers in the Dominion, and offer 
this month all the newest ideas in suits of 
worsted, covert suitings, friezes, tweeds, etc., 
at $20, everything furnished, an offer that 
coareny has never been approached in 

Canada and cannot be equalled even in Europe, 
and it may be speciaJly noted that this is the 
only house in the city employing practical 
tailors on ladies’ work—Advt. 


The Troubles of a Biographer. 

Brown—Hobbs is working on his Life of 
Napoleon, but he isn’t at ail satisfied with it. 

Jones—That is something new. He is usu- 
ally very riuch pleased with everything he 

oes. 

Brown—Y'es; but it isn’t easy for Hobbs to 
make himself out more important than Napo- 
leon. 

Cn ne 

Unshackled—I deduct from the census re- 
gee that two can live as cheaply as one. 

hackled— When add to the census report 
you will see the difference. 


‘*T suppose,” observed the tramp bitterly, 
‘‘you would like to have me get off the earth. 
But I can not.” ‘‘ Have you tried soft soap?” 
asked the woman in the blue gingham dress, 
dispassionately. 


**T would die for you!” insisted the rich ws 
suitor. ‘‘Oh, it’s very easy to promise,” 
joined the maiden sceptically. 


Dolly Swift—The price-mark on Jack’s gift is 
quite plain, $17.50. Sally Gay—H'm! I won- 
der what it really cost? 


“IT can’t decide on a Christmas gift for 
Arthur.” ‘Give him yourself.” ‘‘He made 
me promise not to give him an expensive 
present.” 


Old beau—How you have grown since I saw 
youa year ago, Miss Winifred! Bright-eyed 
damsel—I'’m not the smallest fraction of an 
inch taller, Mr. Gayman. I got my growth 
three yeags ago. Old Beau—Oh, but you've 
grown ever so much in my estimation ! 


Mrs. Penfield—My husband has found a way 
by which he says ' am of the greatest help to 
him in his literary work. Mrs, Hillaire—How 
nice that must be for you, my dear! But how 
are youabletodoit? Mrs. Penfield—As soon 
as I see him at his desk, I go into another 
room and keep perfectly quiet until he has 
finished, 


Englishman (patronizingly)—Your school 
faculties are excellent, I am told. American 
(suavely)—Well, I should say. See the Smith- 
sonian Institute over there? Think of a build- 
ing like that, just to educate the Smiths, 


‘That is an enormous pyramid you are 
building,” observed a royal visitor at Egypt's 
court, **‘ but is seemsa purposeless kind of struc- 
ture. What is it for?” ‘* When the top-stone 
is laid,” replied King Cheops guardedly, *‘ you 
will see the point.” 

Mr. Gamble— Would you like to take a chance 
in a lottery, Miss Overage? Miss Overage 
(blushing)—This is so sudden, sir, 


Jan. 19, 1895 


The Author of Ben Hur. 


General Lew Wallace, the celebrated ant 
of Ben Hur, The Fair God, The Prince of }y 
and other widely known books, will app 
the Pavilion on January 31 in his most Popy 
subject, How I Came to Write Ben Hur, 


goes without saying that General Lew Wa) 
will draw one of the largest and most fas} 
able audiences of the season. A subserih 
list may be found at Nordheimer’s, 


W. L. WALLACE, 110 Yonge 
18 SELLING 
SATIN SLIPPERS IN ALL SHADE: 


At less than cost of import. I havea full line of Tan 
Black Skating Boote at Popular Prices. 


Have You Seen_&< 


ourR. 
Beating Slipp 
for Ladies 


Oall and see them, as th 
the nicest footwear ever 
in this city. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
19 King Street 


Holiday Footwear 


For Ladies’ Dress Slippers in col- 


| ored Satin Kid and Patent Leather. 


For Gents’ Dress Boots and 
Shoes io Patent Leather and Kid. 

For Gents’ Fancy Slippers 
great variety. 

For the lightest and neatest per- 
fect fitting Overshoes for ladies 
and gente go to the oelebrated 
emporium of 


in 
5 


H. & C, 
BLACHFORD 


CHINA HAL 


Established 1864 


Glass Tablewa 


12 Patterns (open stock) to select from 


.sORDERS FOR MATCHINGBS... 


Dinner, Tea and Toilet Se 
Glass, &c. 


JUNOR & IRVING “ 4335, 


TORON 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tor 


Births. 
DENOVAN—Jan. 8 Mrs. Allan Denovan—a eon. 
HAINE3—Jan. 7, Mre. A. L. Haines—a son. 
SAGAR—Jan. 2. Mre. W. L Sagar—a son. 
GIBSON—Jan. 18, Mra. W. G.:bson—a daughter. 
ROBERTS—Jan. 11, Mre. John D. Roberte—a son. 
BRO WN—Jan. 11, Mre. Vere Brown—a daughter. 
GIFFORD—Jan. 16, Mre. J. R Gifford—a ‘Gxaghiee. 


M 
SMITH—FLETT—Jan. 9, Frank Orowell Smith to 


Fiett 
SORES WALZON—Jen. 1, Arthur Jones to Elis 
alton 
ek <li 1, George B. Burney to 


B. Grund 

LYNOH—LYNCH—Jan 8, Jasper Foulkee Lynch 
Georgina A. Lynch. 

aay > yaaa 15, John ©. Saunders to 
Louisa Moor 

HENDERSON—FISHER—Jan. ©, 9, Alex Henderson to 
e Fisher. 

COATES —JOHNSON—Deo, 81, A ©. Coates to Cuaill 
ohneon. 

REVILLE—GOOLD—Jan. 9, Ralph Henry Reville 
Helen J. Goold. 


Deaths. 


OWEN—Detroit, Jan. 4, John Owen. 

TAYLOR—New York, Jan. 7, Wm. Taylor, aged 80 
DICK—Jan. 11, Jamee Dick, ‘aged 75. 

OORLETT—Jan. 13, Robert’ Corlett, aged 75. 
OLARK—Jan. 12, Jane Mortimer =e Clark, aged 80. 
HARBOTTLE—Jan. 13, Katherine Harvottle, an io! 
LIViINGSTONE—Jan. 6, Maloolm Livingstone, aged 62 
AIRD—Jan. 11, Martha K. W. Aird, aged 76. 
LUKE—Jan. 11, Joseph Luke, aged "80. 

CRAIG—Jan. 10, O. H. Oraig. 

DONOVAN—Jan. 25, Cornelios Donovan, M.A., aged ¢ 
MEREDITH—Jan. 15, Edmund A. J. Meredith, * aged 3 38 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Following dissolution of partnership, 
kine’ late office, cor. Wonge and 


ANADIAN 
‘PACIFIC 


FROM ALL STATIONS 


MILTON AND EAS 


Will Sell ROUND TRIP TICKETS to 


Ottawa... 
Carnivz 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FAl 


GOOD GOING 


Jenuary 19th to 26th, Inclusi 
Returning until January 28th 


FRANGH MAIL LINB 
GRAND WINTER EXCURSIC 


TO THE 


Mediterranean, the Orient and the Holy 


Express Steamer Ls Touraine leaves New York Fe?’ 
6)b. Write or call for full particulars. 
R. M. MELVILLE 
Next General P. 0., 
A. FORGET, General Agent, New York. 


remaine in Dr. 
errard Stree! 





